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Preface 

DURING the past few years, through 
the ingenuity of modern dredge- 
makers, some light has been thrown upon 
that great mystery, the abysmal region of 
the sea. Investigators have probed the ocean 
bed four or five miles from the surface, 
and by means of dredges have ascertained 
that this region, where the temperature is 
just above freezing, where the pressure pow- 
ders glass, is inhabited by marvellous animals 
adapted to the peculiar conditions, and en- 
abled in many instances to communicate 
one with the other by means of phosphor- 
escent lights. The object of the present 
volume is to present a vivid picture of life 
under the sea as it is now understood by 
the aid of the deep-sea dredging of the 
British ship Challenger, our own Alba- 
tross, and the French ships Talisman and 
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vi Preface 

Travdlleur. To accomplish this, a vessel 
something on the lines of the Holland sub- 
marine torpedo boat recently investigated by 
this Government, and supposed to be able 
to resist the enormous pressure, is equipped 
for a trip to the deep sea. The crew, as 
divers in search of the treasure of ancient 
wrecks, in their wanderings are brought face 
to face with the weird inhabitants of the 
deep sea. With the exception of the sea- 
serpent, all the animals mentioned are known 
to science or have been found by some of 
the expeditions referred to, and the descrip- 
tion of their lights and habits compares with 
the actual conditions so far as can be de- 
termined. 

C F. H. 

Pasadena, California, 

January first y 1897. 
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The Treasure Divers 
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CHAPTER I 

THE VISIT OF THE LAWYERS 

A HEAVY northeaster was blowing, and 
the sea, wild and pitiless, piled higher 
and higher upon the Quidnak rocks, which 
breasted it with a bold and rugged front. 
The little hamlet was built upon the cliff; 
its approach being between two gigantic 
bowlders, hewn by titanic hands and dropped 
there tjy a glacier long ago. Near the vil- 
lage a small stream found its way to the 
sea ; its mouth protected by a ledge of rock 
that reached into the ocean, forming the 
harbour where the fleet of dories of the fish- 
ermen found shelter in heavy weather. The 
shore line was a mass of foam, the sea strik- 
ing the ledge with a force that shook the 
earth ; while the spray, caught by the gale. 
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2 The Treasure Divers 

was lifted high in air and carried inland to 
fall upon trees and verdure in crystal flakes. 

The wind seemed to be rising. It 
shrieked under the eaves of the old fish- 
house that, blackened and lichen-covered, 
stood on the beach, scurried beneath the 
crazy door, shaking it so fiercely on its 
rusty hinges that the fishermen stopped 
work, looked at each other inquiringly and 
listened, as the gust with a wild scream tore 
itself away and went roaring along the shore, 
dying away down among the willows that 
lashed themselves like penitents. 

The dingy fish-house was poor shelter in 
such a gale ; but nearly the entire male pop- 
ulation of Quidnak was there, — old fisher- 
men, chiefly captains, with the exception of 
two young men, dressed in oilskins and 
seated on boxes and kegs about a mass of 
line, a trawl a mile long, which they were 
baiting and reganging. 

"Seems like the gale we had on the 
Georges four years ago," said Captain Sam 
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Whitdefield. " George Hansen was on 
deck, lashed to the wheel ; we was below, 
when a sea struck her an' not only threw 
the schooner on her beam ends, but rolled 
her way over, so 't we came up on the other 
side, an' no one damaged but Hansen, who 
was half drowned. My hammock had a 
master twist on it that day, I tell ye." 

" D' ye remember the night we got nipped 
on Sconsett, Captain Sam ? " asked Captain 
Gibbins. ^^1 never see a sea pick up so 
quick as that did. It beat us back like 
chaiF, so we all made for the light ; an' what 
a sea ! I was the last in ; went ashore on a 
big roller, an' they grabbed me jest in time. 
That night the whole island was under water, 
an' a bowlder crashed into the lighthouse 
door. Davy Jones a knockin', they said. 
That was a wild night. It — " 

Here Captain Sol was interrupted. Some 
one pulled at the door of the fish-house, 
which, aided by a wild blast, flew open with 
a crash that shook the old building from 
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top to bottom, disclosing a woman with hair 
flying, her face pale and wet from the beat- 
ing rain. 

" Why, it 's your wife. Captain Sam," ex- 
claimed Captain Sol, struggling with rheu- 
matism and a lapful of lines to rise. ^' Come 
in, Marthy." 

"No, I can't stop," replied the woman, 
peering through the cloud of blue smoke, 
" I want you, Sam." 

" What is it ? " asked that stalwart fisher- 
man, shaking himself and handing his bait- 
dish to his son. 

His wife made no reply, but beckoned to 
him, and, making his way out, he joined 
her. 

" What is it, Marthy ? " he asked again, 
looking wonderingly at her anxious face, 
and lifting her hood, that had been blown 
back by the wind. 

"Why, Sam, there's two men, lawyers 
from the city, at the house, and they want 
to see you and Ralph. They asked so 
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many queer questions about him that it 
worried me." 

"Why, there's nothin' to worry about, 
wife," replied Captain Sam assuringly, look- 
ing, nevertheless, rather astonished. " Did 
they say what they wanted ? " he added. 

" No ; they 're set on seein' you." 

"Well, we'll soon see," responded Cap- 
tain Sam. 

In the face of the gale, the two beat their 
way over the rocks to the neat white house ; 
and when the Captain had thrown off his 
oilskins in the woodshed, he followed his 
wife into the prim, seldom-used parlour, 
where he found the strangers. 

"Glad to see you. Captain," said the 
taller of the two, as he rose and offered his 
hand to the fisherman. "Rather bad 
weather to go visiting; but lawyers and 
fishermen have to stand by and take every- 
thing that comes ; " and the visitor laughed 
pleasantly. 

" What can I do for you ? " asked Cap- 
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tain Sam, as he sat down carefully on the 
edge of one of the haircloth-covered chairs. 

''Well, Captain," said the tall visitor, 
after he had introduced his companion as 
Mr. Barton, and himself as Mr. Shipley, 
"we have come on a somewhat peculiar 
errand, — one which may mean much to 
you or one in your family, or it may not ; 
all depends upon what arrangements we 
can make and subsequent proceedings. In 
the first place," he continued, "you have 
an adopted son." 

" Yes, I have," quickly retorted the Cap- 
tain, " an' I should like to know how you 
guessed it, as mighty few but wife an' my- 
self knows it, not even the boy." 

"Did you ever know a man named 
Peter Lawson?" asked the lawyer, look- 
ing askance at Captain Sam. 

"I see," replied the fisherman, his face 
lighting up. "Yes, I knew Lawson, 
and — " 

" One moment, if you please. Captain," 
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The Visit of the Lawyers 7 

interrupted the lawyer. " Let me tell you, 
so that you may be satisfied that I am in 
full possession of the ^ts. Twenty years 
ago, one Peter Lawson, an old shipmate of 
yours, brought you a child and requested 
you to take charge of him until he re- 
turned from a cruise which might last a 
year. He left one hundred dollars with 
you, promising to pay more on his return. 
He never did return ; and you, like a good 
Christian, brought up the boy as your 
own." 

^^ Yes ; and we love him as much as if 
he was our own," said Mrs. Whittlefield. 

" Of course, of course," replied the lawyer, 
" and very commendable of you. Now," 
he continued, "by a very curious train of 
circumstances, we have discovered this 
young man, and, to come directly to the 
point, we are interested in tracing his par- 
entage. You will understand, Captain," 
he added, "it is simply a matter of busi- 
ness with us ; and the proposition we have 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



8 The Treasure Divers 

to make to you is this : if we are willing to 
go to the expense of finding out the true 
parentage of your adopted son, will you 
guarantee us a certain sum contingent upon 
success? In short, will you agree to give 
us a fourth of any property we may obtain 
for him? The chances are that we shall 
spend a large sum of money, and we may 
be out of pocket for our pains; but, as I 
have said, we are willing to make the at- 
tempt to discover a possible fortune for 
the boy on these terms." 

"This has taken me all aback, gentle- 
men," said Captain Sam, as the lawyer fin- 
ished speaking. " I 'm regularly puzzled 
with the suddenness of it all; but as far 
as I see, there 's only one thing to be done. 
Let the lad talk for himself; I *11 fetch 
him;" and greatly excited, Captain Sam hur- 
ried from the room, returning in a short 
time accompanied by his son Ralph, who 
had been baiting the trawl with the men. 

On the way to the house he outlined 
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The Visit of the Lawyers 9 

to the amazed Ralph the history which he 
had intended telling him when he became 
of age, and briefly stated the object of the 
lawyers' visit. 

The young fisherman was a tall manly 
fellow, with clear-cut features, dark hair, 
and expressive black eyes, — a face that 
would attract attention anywhere, and one 
which denoted not only intelligence but a 
certain refinement not expected in one of his 
vocation. As he stepped into the room the 
lawyers glanced at each other significantly. 

" Of course, Mr. Ralph," said Mr. Ship- 
ley, the tall lawyer, as he shook hands with 
the latter, "you are astonished at all this, 
but life is made up of just such occurrences. 
Truth is stranger than fiction." 

Before Ralph had an opportunity to re- 
ply, Mr. Shipley continued : " Your father 
has probably informed you of our mission, 
and the story, of which we have the details, 
is, in brief, this : we happen to be the at- 
torneys for the Board of Lunacy Commis- 
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sioners of New York, and some time ago 
were sent for to take the deposition of a 
dying man. He was an old sdlor named 
Peter Lawson, who had been in the State 
Asylum nineteen years. Strange to relate, 
just before dying he recovered his mind 
and memory, and was very anxious to make 
the statement which we took down, and 
which we have duly attested. It was, in 
brief, that twenty years ago he sailed from 
Liverpool to China, and while on the Pacific 
was wrecked, and out of all the crew and 
passengers he, a gentleman^ and a child 
were the sole survivors. 

" The passenger was fatally injured, but 
lived several days after they were washed 
ashore on a small island. He committed 
. the child to the care of the sailor, gave him 
a box containing papers which he said ex- 
plained the child's paternity and contained 
some valued family jewels, adjuring him to 
preserve them, and also telling him that his 
own fortune in bullion was on the wreck. 
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A day later the gentleman died, and for 
several months the sailor and the little boy 
lived on the almost-desert island, subsisting 
upon the provisions that washed out of the 
ship that had been driven over the reef and 
lay in a narrow channel not far from shore. 

" One day the sailor, seeing a canoe filled 
with natives coming in, hid the box, mark- 
ing its location in a peculiar way, — a fortu- 
nate circumstance, as he and the child were 
captured and taken to another island, from 
which they were finally rescued by the crew 
of a whaler and brought to New York. 
The sailor made a careful chart of the 
island, the situation of the wreck and the 
exact location of the box, and had deter- 
mined to put the boy in a place of safety 
and return for the box and treasure. He 
left the boy with his old friend. Captain 
Sam Whittlefield, promising to go back for 
him in the course of a year. But the sailor 
never returned. He was struck by a falling 
block the day before the ship sailed and 
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sent ashore to die ; but instead he remained 
an inmate of the asylum for nearly twenty 
years, — a remarkable story. In a false bot- 
tom of his chest, which had been kept there 
all this time, he told us was the chart of 
the island and some papers and trinkets, the 
location of the ship, the buried box, etc. 
Now you have the whole story. The re- 
covery of the property is a speculation with 
us. We have the chart, etc., and suggest 
that you pay us one-fourth of whatever prop- 
erty we recover for you ; we providing 
money for all expenses and simply requiring 
a contract to that effect." 

" I hardly know what to say," answered 
Ralph. " If I have any property anywhere 
I should certainly like to recover it, and if 
I am not Ralph Whittlefield I want to 
know who I am." 

"Exactly," acquiesced Mr. Shipley; "a 
very natural sentiment." 

" What do you say, father ? " asked Ralph, 
turning to Captain Sam. 
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" I guess you are right, my boy," said the 
old sailor. " These gentlemen propose to 
advance the money for the search an' take 
all the risks. You are losin' nothin' by 
takin' up with their plan, an' if there 's the 
chance of gettin' a fortune, I say take 'em 
up. 

" Here, then, is the contract which we 
wish you to sign," said Mr. Shipley ; and he 
read the paper, which was an agreement on 
the part of Ralph to pay Messrs. Shipley 
and Barton one-fourth of all moneys or 
property that should be secured to Ralph 
Whittlefield. It was further agreed that the 
lawyers were to advance all moneys for ex- 
penses incurred, and that, in case not any- 
thing was secured, Ralph would not be 
indebted to them. 

This appeared to be eminently satisfactory 
to all parties, and Ralph signed the paper. 
Captain and Mrs. Whittlefield adding their 
names as witnesses. 

The lawyers accepted their host's invita- 
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tion to remain over night, the evening being 
spent in discussing the strange discovery and 
its probable results, poring over the old 
water-worn chart which the lawyers pro- 
duced, showing the position of the wreck 
and that of the spot where the box was 
buried. When the visitors left early the 
next morning, it was with the understanding 
that Ralph and the Captain would soon hear 
from them, that immediate steps should be 
taken for the recovery of the property, and 
that Ralph and Captain Sam should either 
undertake the search in person, or have 
control of the parties who made the investi- 
gation, so far as their own interests were 
concerned. 
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CHAPTER II 

THE SUBMARINE SHIP DOLPHIN 

THE rumour that two strangers had vis- 
ited the Whittlefield family on a 
matter of deep importance concerning Ralph 
soon became current in the little village of 
Quidnak. The captains discussed it over 
their trawls and bait, and a few recalled the 
morning that Ralph was brought to the 
Whittlefield home by the sailor twenty years 
before. Captain Sam and Ralph, acting on 
the advice of the lawyers, were very reticent, 
and it was not until the arrival of an ofHcial- 
looking document, addressed to Ralph 
Whittlefield, Esq., that they announced 
that they were going to New York, thus 
confirming the rumour of some extraordinary 
discovery. 

The letter was from Mr. Shipley, and 
contained a check for expenses and the re- 
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quest that Ralph and his father should come 
to New York at once, prepared for a trip of 
possibly a year's duration. Three days 
later found them in Messrs. Shipley and 
Barton's office. 

"Well," said the former, after greetings 
had been exchanged, " I have some good 
news for you. One of our clients is part 
owner in a wrecking company that has been 
organised here. The company works on a 
new plan. It was originally designed for 
the purpose of raising old wrecks, and has 
not only a corps of efficient divers, but a new 
submarine boat or vessel capable of taking 
a crew a long distance beneath the water. 
The company has a private chart on which 
are marked twenty or thirty wrecks contain- 
ing treasure of great value in the Pacific, 
which they propose to explore, and I have 
entered into a special contract with them to 
make the attempt to reach the ship your 
father, Ralph, sailed on. The boat is being 
outfitted at San Pedro, California ; and as 
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you are interested I have taken the liberty 
of proposing you as members of the party. 
Now the question is, will you go ? " 

" Certainly we will," replied Ralph, look- 
ing at his father, who nodded assent. 

"Then," said Mr. Shipley, "that is set- 
tled, and the sooner you get to San Pedro 
the better.. The United States Government 
has also an interest in the venture," he 
added, " and has requested permission to 
place a naturalist aboard, and to provide the 
vessel with a scientific equipment to investi- 
gate the wonders of the deep sea. So I an- 
ticipate for you a remarkable voyage ; one 
which, I trust, will not only add to your 
wealth, but to the information of the world 
on all the questions relating to the mysteri- 
ous submarine regions." 

" There is one point," continued Mr. 
Shipley, " that Mr. Barton and I wish you 
to thoroughly understand, and that is, that 
the trip you are about to make is one in 
which there are many dangers. We are not 
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urging you to undertake it ; we merely sug- 
gest that were we in your position we would 
take the chances. But look the vessel over 
well when you reach San Pedro, then decide 
for yourselves whether you are willing to 
take the risk. Remember," he concluded, 
" if anything should happen to you, we do 
not wish to feel responsible." 

" That 's square," said Captain Sam ; 
" we '11 do as you say, an' look the craft over 
well ; an' as for Ralph, he '11 take my advice 
about her." 

" Good ! " responded Mr. Shipley, beam- 
ing with good-nature. "We are so sure 
that you will suceeed in the venture that we 
feel justified in promising to pay you two 
thousand dollars a year until you do." 

" Two thousand a year," exclaimed Cap- 
tain Sam. 

" Yes," replied Mr. Shipley, smiling at 
the old sailor's astonishment. "You will 
need something to leave with Mrs. Whittle- 
field if you are going to be away a year ; " 
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and the lawyer placed a roll of bills in 
Ralph's hands^ asking him to count them 
and sign a receipt. This important business 
being accomplished^ they shook hands, and 
the two amazed fishermen found themselves 
in the street with more money than they had 
ever seen before. 

" I '11 tell you one thing, my boy," said 
Captain Sam, after some moments of silence. 

" Well," said Ralph, inquiringly. 

" We 're not goin' on any wild-goose 
chase. Why? Why, two smart lawyers 
would n't hand over so much money to two 
men they never heard of before, unless they 
were sure of gettin' more back ; I 've ob- 
served that all my life. Your fortune is as 
good as made, accordin' to my reckoning." 

That night Ralph and Captain Sam 
boarded a West-bound train, and five days 
later were in San Pedro, the seaport of Los 
Angeles, Southern California ; a little town, 
sheltered beneath a big bluff of fossil shells, 
that had been lifted out of the sea. As they 
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stepped from the train which ran out upon 
the wharf, they noticed a crowd of men at 
the water side, and upon approaching found 
that they were looking at something that re- 
sembled a floating whale. 

" Why, it must be the Dolphin," exclaimed 
Ralph, excitedly. 

"Yes," said a bystander who had over- 
heard his remark ; " that 's the Dolphin." 

" I wonder where we can find Captain 
Blake," said Captain Sam. 

" I can tell you," replied the same man. 
"I am Captain Blake, and you must be 
Captain Whittlefield," extending his hand 
to the new-comers, as Captain Sam assented. 
" Mr. Shipley telegraphed me that you had 
started. Here, Jack," he shouted to a sailor, 
" take this luggage aboard. And now," he 
said, turning again to Captain Sam, " I sup- 
pose you are curious to see what kind of a 
craft you have shipped on ; so come aboard ; " 
and he led the way down the narrow plank 
which passed to the whale-like vessel. 
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Ralph had read of cigar-shaped torpedo 
boats, but had never expected to see one; 
and the vessel he now boarded, lying as she 
did at the surface, almost entirely under 
water, certainly had a very cigar-like shape. 
Following the Captain below, they entered a 
social hall, out of which they looked into the 
water through two large glass windows, pro- 
tected by steel bars. Seated at the table, the 
Captain gave them a general description of 
the ship, and said if they were ready he would 
sail the following day for Santa Catalina 
Island, where the armours would be tested 
before the final start. This being agreed 
upon. Captain Blake led the two over the 
Dolphin, pointing out her marvellous ap- 
pliances for overcoming deep-water pressure 
and penetrating the deep sea. 

The Dolphin was a cigar-shaped vessel 
about one hundred and fifty feet in length. 
Her motive power was electricity, while steam 
or compressed air could also be used. The 
motor was an adaptation of the Turbine system. 
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which under full speed drove the propellers at 
a rate of twenty-four hundred revolutions a 
minute, giving a speed of thirty-five or more 
miles an hour. It had two sets of propellers ; 
one for head propulsion, the other for raising 
or lowering her, while an ingenious rudder 
guided her in any direction desired, up or 
down, or to the right or left. Her crew was 
made up of six men, — the three officers, who 
were also divers, the engineer and two others, 
one of whom was a naturalist. By a special 
arrangement the boat could carry sufficient 
air for three days beneath the sea. The 
engineer occupied the midship portion, while 
forward was a large room provided with two 
protected glass eyes or windows, where the 
voyagers could sit and look out into the 
water, that could be illumined by a powerful 
searchlight that was worked through a special 
port overhead by the helmsman, who sat in a 
protected compartment with glass on three 
sides. In the stern was a commodious cabin, 
while amidship, on either side, were rooms 
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for the armour, instruments, etc. The 
Dolphin was fully supplied with arms and 
provisions for a long cruise, and to Captain 
Sam and Ralph she seemed remarkably well 
equipped. ' 

Ralph was delighted with everything, and 
Captain Sam expressed himself satisfied with 
the ship and quite willing to make the 
voyage; which decision was later in the 
day telegraphed to Messrs. Shipley and 
Barton. 

That evening they had their first meal 
aboard the Dolphin, meeting the naturalist 
and others of the ship's company who had 
been waiting at the hotel for their arrival. 
After dinner Captain Blake brought out his 
chart and explained the plan of the cruise. 
On it, marked with red crosses, were the va- 
rious important wrecks of the past century, 
referring by number to a book in which the 
complete history of the vessels was given. 
One was a steamer which went down with 
1350,000 in gold. Another was a Spanish 
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galleon ; another a pirate which had captured 
a vessel bound from England to Chili with 
a million dollars in specie, and rather than 
be taken the crew had scuttled her. The 
chart also indicated the locality of a num- 
ber of Chinese and Japanese vessels which 
had been wrecked, laden with valuable 
cargoes. 

" Gold, silver, and jewels in tanks or casks 
or chests of metal are the spoils which we are 
after," said Captain Blake. "The vessels 
themselves in every case are worthless, owing 
to the teredo, a shell that destroys all wood- 
work in these waters. Heretofore," he 
continued, "the difficulty has been that 
divers could not descend into deep water; 
but this ship and the diving apparatus are 
based upon a new and secret discovery that 
permits our exploring the ocean at the 
greatest depths." 

" How about the pressure ? " asked Ralph. 

" That 's just the point," replied the Cap- 
tain. " The construction of the Dolphin's 
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armour metal, as I have said, is a secret, but I 
will soon demonstrate to you that your armour 
will overcome pressure as will every pound 
of metal in the Dolphin ; not only that, but 
you will be able to talk under water with 
those on board, and with whoever is with 
you. Professor Dawson," he added, laugh- 
ing, "has a submarine phonograph with 
which he is going to take the sounds uttered 
by fishes and prove that they have a 
language." 

" I have already done that," said the Pro- 
fessor. " But what I especially desire is to 
photograph the fish at the phonograph. 
Submarine photography is now a well-estab- 
lished fact, and by using electric lights we 
shall attract fishes for this purpose." 

" We have a talking fish on our coast," 
said Ralph, " the dogfish. I have often 
heard it bark." 

" Quite true," replied the Professor. " I 
have a list of scores of fishes which produce 
sounds out of the water, — as the eel, which 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



26 The Treasure Divers 

utters metallic musical notes ; the gizzard 
shad, the catfish, the haemulon, that grunts 
and moans, and many more. But to catch 
them talking in their element, that's the 
question." 

" These experiments are nothing to what 
we may expect to accomplish," continued 
Professor Dawson, " and what the Govern- 
ment expects of me. As we are now out of 
reach of the ubiquitous reporter, I can refer 
to them in safety. I have been instructed 
to investigate the question of the sea-serpent, 
and, if possible, trap or kill one of these 
monsters. I am confident that in the 
greater depths of the ocean we shall discover 
the retreat of these forms which have so 
long eluded us." 

" The Dolphin is only one hundred and 
fifty feet in length," said the Captain, clos- 
ing one eye and looking at the naturalist; 
"now, where should we be, foul of a hundred- 
foot sea-serpent ? " 

" Oh, we must capture the animal first. 
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then carry him to the surface. I have my "^ 
plans for that. I have a trap on board 
which I intend to use." 

" It must be a pocket af&ir," rejoined 
Captain Blake, laughing. 

" So it is," replied the naturalist ; " that 
is the beauty of it." 

" I 've never happened to see a sea-ser- 
pent," said Captain Sam, " but I 've met 
them that have." 

" My case, exactly," replied the Professor. 
" I have much evidence that something of 
the kind does exist, and I 've no doubt that 
we shall find it." 

"Or die in the attempt," added the 
engineer. 

" Exactly," responded Professor Dawson. 
"We all know we are taking our lives in 
our hands," looking around the table at his 
companions. "This sea-serpent," he con- 
tinued, " is nothing to what I expect to find. 
Some of you may remember that before 
Agassiz went on his South American trip he 
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prophesied that living crinoids would be 
found in the greater depths ; and so they 
were, or something very similar. I wish to 
go further. I venture to predict that in the 
abysmal depths into which we shall pene-. 
trate, the regions where the light of day has 
never penetrated, we shall find many ancient 
types. I expect to find the Orthoceros ; 
possibly the great titan of Newberry, weigh- 
ing a ton or more; living ammonites as 
large as cart-wheels, trilobites, the gigantic 
Pterygotus, and many more.'* 

" What are the chances of an accident ? " 
interrupted Captain Sam. 

"Well," replied Captain Blake, "the 
chances are against it. One element of dan- 
ger is the whale. You know how some 
whales attack vessels or rub against them in 
play? Some whale may take us for a 
companion, and injure our screw; but I 
have prepared for that. We can give such 
a whale a current of electricity sufficient to 
drive it off, if I am not mistaken. Another 
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danger is the attack of large fishes which 
may be attracted by the light. But the 
windows are protected by steel bars ; and if 
it should happen that one of them should 
be broken, the ship is made in compart- 
ments, into which the water would flow and 
be pumped out. In fact," he said enthusias- 
tically, " she is as near perfect as human 
ingenuity can devise. In deep water there 
may be conditions that we do not know of; 
the main danger will of course be in getting 
foul and being unable to rise. In anticipa- 
tion of this the ship has been provided with 
long steel legs or supports upon which she 
rests when on the bottom, so the screws can 
never come in contact with it." 

It was late when the little party of adven- 
turers retired, and Ralph lay awake half the 
night, thinking over the strange situation, 
and fascinated by the curious lights that 
dashed to and fro by the great glass port 
opposite. Suddenly, hearing a noise, he 
raised up and looking around saw Captain 
Sam standing by his hammock. 
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" I can't seem to sleep," said the old 
skipper, seeing that Ralph was also awake ; 
"it's too much like Jonah in the whale's 
belly. I s'pose we '11 get used to it." After 
a pause he continued : " I don't know what 
you think of it, but I 'm thinkin' that Pro- 
fessor 's gone daft with his sea-bugs and 
things. Think of the chap wantin' to go 
fishin' with a rat-trap for a sea-serpent. I 
came for treasure," said Captain Sam, 
indignantly, " and accordin' to my mind, a 
man like that, knowin' nothin' about navi- 
gation, his mind runnin' on sea-serpents and 
fish, is most likely to get us into trouble." 

" I think the Captain will hold him in," 
said Ralph, smiling. " Anyway we can pro- 
test ; you and I can get up a round robin." 

"Well, I'd sign it against foolin' with 
sea-serpents with a boat like this," retorted 
Captain Sam, as he crept back to his ham- 
mock, evidently relieved by the talk. 
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A PHOTOGRAPHER UNDER WATER. 

WHEN Ralph awoke the following 
morning, he at first could not real- 
ise where he was. His hammock &ced the 
great glass port, past which the water seemed 
flying, a swiftly running current. As he 
looked, several jellyfishes came into view, 
their tentacles streaming out behind ; then a 
long-finned flying-fish rushed by, and it 
suddenly dawned upon him that the Dol- 
phin was under way, — an assumption which 
he soon found correct ; the boat being about 
five feet beneath the surface. He had not 
finished dressing when Captain Blake entered 
and bade him a cordial good morning. 

" Well, sir," he said, " how do you like 
submarine navigation ? You have been 
down one hundred feet already this morn- 
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ing, and we are now making good time just 
below the surface with our air-pipe out. 
We are half-way to Catalina, where we shall 
lie for a day or so, until I find how our 
diving-suits work, and then start on our 
trip. I sailed out this morning before 
daybreak to avoid the swell that some- 
times comes in the channels when the wind 
rises." 

Professor Dawson and Captain Sam now 
joined them, the former soon becoming ex- 
cited by the passing show at the window. 
Never did a naturalist have such an oppor- 
tunity before, as sitting on a camp-stool he 
took snap-shots with his electric kodak at 
the jellyfishes and other animals that dashed 
by. Occasionally he would implore the 
Captain to stop, as he was certain he had 
espied a new species of medusa, or a rare 
stage of the young of some fish, all of which 
made Captain Sam very indignant. 

" What ! stop the ship to pick up a mis- 
erable jelly fish? We'll see millions yet," 
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said the old Captain, who was not in sym- 
pathy with science. 

" But a new species, Captain, think of it ! 
Think how Medusa Whittlefieldi would 
sound." 

" Foolishness, I say," retorted Captain 
Sam. " Supposin* it is new, supposin' you 
do get it, what then ? " 

But the Professor, seeing there was little 
use in arguing with the old skipper, good- 
naturedly dropped the subject. 

Here the Captain was called to the tele- 
phone by the helmsman. 

" There 's a steamer ahead of us," he said, 
turning to the others ; " I am going to give 
them a surprise." 

Touching a signal, the boat rose to the 
surface, where the party saw through the 
port the hull of a large coaster not an eighth 
of a mile away. 

The Dolphin kept on until within hailing 
distance, then turned and ran parallel with 
her; the man at the helm first sending 
3 
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the Dolphin's nose far out of the water, then 
forcing her to dive like a fish, — a movement 
which exposed the great eye-like ports to ad- 
vantage. The people on the coaster were 
evidently much excited, and could be seen 
running about the deck and watching the 
Dolphin through glasses, evidently taking 
her for some wonderful marine monster. 
A long time after the Captain of the Dolphin 
learned that a scientific passenger on the 
steamer had announced the discovery on 
the Pacific Coast of a living Plesiosaurus. 
He had seen it himself, with many others, 
from the deck of the coaster, and had dis- 
tinctly noted the enormous eye and its pro- 
tecting plates. 

The Dolphin followed the steamer for 
some minutes, then dived beneath her and 
sped away for the lofty island that now 
loomed up near them, an hour later com- 
ing to anchor in the little rock-protected 
harbour of Avalon. The Captain, having 
mustered all hands in the cabin, took out 
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the armour, one for each man. They were 
made of a newly discovered metal, which 
enabled them to resist enormous pressure; 
and the divers were connected to the ship 
by life-lines, telephone wire, and air-pipe. 
The Captain explained fiilly the working of 
the armour, its telephonic attachment, the 
electric light on each helmet, like the light 
of a miner, which could be taken out and 
carried in the hand ; in fact, the whole 
equipment appeared to be complete, having 
a variety of contrivances which promised 
to make submarine work easy, safe, and 
agreeable. 

Having donned their armour. Captain 
Blake and Ralph took their places on the 
outer deck ; the hatch was closed, and at a 
signal the Dolphin slowly settled. As Ralph 
clung to the rail of the little deck, he was 
conscious of a remarkable sensation, as he 
saw the light of day disappearing above, and 
his surroundings becoming darker and 
darker; then there was a faint roaring in 
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his ears, followed by a small but distinct 
voice which said, " Hullo ! Turn your face 
to the right and talk through the receiver." 

Ralph did as he was told, and replied, 
" The telephone works perfectly." 

" The boat is central," said the Captain, 
"and you can talk with the people on 
board by throwing your head to the left. 
Try it." 

Ralph did so, and was soon answering 
the many questions of Captain Sam. 

In the mean time the Dolphin had reached 
the bottom and was resting upon her eight 
steel legs, that were projected to prevent 
her settling in the mud. As soon as she 
was steady, the divers descended a wire 
ladder, and found themselves on a hard 
sandy bottom, over which they moved with 
comparative ease. They could see from 
twenty to thirty feet about them, and ob- 
jects within five or ten feet were distinctly 
observed by the aid of the light which came 
from above. 
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"This is very satisfactory," telegraphed 
the Captain; "now we will try deeper 
water ; " and signalling the Dolphin to fol- 
low, he turned in the direction of the chan- 
nel and slowly walked away, Ralph following 
immediately behind. The descent was very 
gradual at first, but finally they reached a 
region where they found a decided slope 
having a rocky bottom. It had rapidly 
grown darker, and when they had de- 
scended about two hundred and fifty feet, 
the Captain signalled the Dolphin and re- 
quested the Professor to join them and 
to turn on the electric searchlight. As- 
suming his armour, the naturalist entered 
a small room which led to the water hatch, 
closing the pneumatic door behind him. 
This room was gradually filled with water, 
upon which he opened the hatch and 
stepped out upon deck. He was armed 
with a spear, a small hand -net, his patent 
electric camera, and an instrument which 
recorded automatically the depth and pres- 
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sure. As he climbed down the ladder, the 
powerful flashlight of the Dolphin illu- 
mined the group with an intense white 
light. 

" Is n't this wonderful ? " Ralph called 
to his companion through the telephone, 
as they moved away, looking at the Dol- 
phin which hung about thirty feet above 
them, where Captain Sam and the others 
could be seen sitting at the big port watch- 
ing them ; while the man at the helm di- 
rected the searchlight so that they stood 
in a wide glare of light that seemed to 
penetrate a long distance into the depths. 
AH the objects at the bottpm were thrown 
into strong reliefC The waving fronds of 
kelp cast weird shadows, and faintly de- 
fined objects in the distance suggested new 
wonders. 

The Professor was on his knees most 
of the time, attracted by the animals which 
he now saw for the first time in their na- 
tive haunts. The rocky bottom seemed 
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fairly alive; yellow seapens hung upon 
the branches of the weed like gorgeous 
flowers ; seaweed of great variety covered 
the rocks; while large shells, the abalone 
and others, were seen clingiilg to the rocks 
here and there; Beneath the ledges were 
monster starfishes and giant crabs, while 
fishes of a fiery golden hue darted about, 
attracted apparently by the light. 

As they moved slowly along, Ralph 
thought he saw a large fish, and asked the 
Professor what it was. 

" A jewfish, and a monster," replied the 
naturalist. " Keep still, all of you, for a 
moment." 

They immediately stopped while the 
Professor unstrung his wonderful kodak 
and placed it upon a tripod. Suddenly 
attracted by the light, the great fish moved 
toward them. Picture a black bass six 
feet in length, weighing at least six hun- 
dred pounds; a huge bulky monster with 
eyes almost as large as those of an ox. 
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and the fish which poised in front of the 
camera can be imagined. Slowly it swam 
by them, moving this way and that with 
gentle undulations of its tail, until finally 
it stopped, attracted by curiosity, directly 
in front of the camera. Whether the click 
of the shutter was heard by the fish, or the 
slight movement of satisfaction on the part 
of the Professor was the cause, can never 
be determined; but the jewfish suddenly 
turned, bringing its powerful tail around 
with such force that the rush of water 
overturned the photographer and the in- 
strument and sent them whirling into a 
cloud of mud. 
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ENTANGLED IN A GIANT JELLYFISH 

AS the Professor aimed his camera at the 
jewfish, Ralph dropped upon his 
knee behind him, to render himself less con- 
spicuous, and the naturalist in falling rolled 
him over also. Captain Blake came to their 
rescue, and extricated them from their pre- 
dicament, which might have been serious 
had the lines become entangled. 

"I caught him," said the Professor, as 
soon as he could speak ; " I snapped the 
shutter just in time, and we have, I fancy, 
the first photograph of a large fish taken 
two hundred and fifty feet below the surface." 

Ralph picked up the camera, while the 
Captain, satisfied that the armour and other 
appliances were in good condition, signalled 
the Dolphin, and they were soon seated in 
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the cabin relating their experiences to Cap- 
tain Sam, V.^ 

When the Dolphin came to anchor in the 
harbour of Avalon, the first mate had called 
the attention of the Captain to a double- 
ended motor sloop near shore. 

" There 's the craft, sir," he' said, " that 
tried to haul alongside of us at San Pedro 
and came within an ace of staving in our 
port window. Everything was open, and if 
she had struck us we should all have gone 
to the bottom of the harbour. She must 
have run over here pretty quick." 

Early on the morning following the ad- 
venture with the jewfish, the double ender 
was observed getting under way; but the 
man on watch, thinking her a sardine fisher- 
man going out for an early haul, paid but 
little attention to her. The Dolphin was 
moored to a buoy and had swung across the 
entrance of the harbour, yet leaving an abun- 
dance of room. The supposed fishernian 
headed for the entrance, and as she neared 
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the Dolphin, for some inexplicable reason, 
the man at the wheel apparently suddenly 
decided to go around her. The Dolphin's 
watch shouted for him to keep off; but the 
man, either confused or failing to see her, 
came directly on, and the watch had barely 
time to swing himself out of sight into the 
water-box and close the slide, when the 
double ender struck the Dolphin a terrible 
blow, sliding up on to her rounded sides, 
pressing her down under water, then slowly 
sliding off. 

By rare good fortune the sloop had struck 
the heavy armour of the Dolphin at an 
angle, the only damage being the scratching 
of paint. Had the Dolphin's hatches been 
open, she would undoubtedly have been 
sent to the bottom. Captain Blake and the 
demoralised crew came rushing on deck as 
the strange craft backed off, and a fusillade 
of epithets was bandied back and forth. 
The Portuguese captain of the sloop claimed 
that the Dolphin was in the wrong, yet 
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the sloop soon showed her heels, disappear- 
ing up the island. 

" For a picayune I would follow that fel- 
low and put the steel nose of the Dolphin 
through her planking," said Captain Blake. 

"That's the second time he has nearly 
sent us to the bottom," said the mate, " and 
to my mind he did his best to do it." 

" You mean," said Professor Dawson, 
"that you believe that piratical-looking 
craft tried to sink us ? " 

" That 's what I do, sir," replied the mate ; 
" that, or he 's crazy." 

Captain Blake said nothing, but when 
alone with Captain Sam and Ralph in the 
cabin he handed them a telegram which was 
as follows : — 

"Allow no strange vessel to approach you 
nearer than you can help, and permit no stranger 
to board the Dolphin. We have special reasons 
for these instructions. Shipley & Barton." 

" What does that mean ? " asked Ralph, 
in amazement. 
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'^ It means this/' said Captain Blake, 
''that some one on this ship may have an 
enemy who has an interest in putting him 
out of the way. I don't wish to pry into 
any one's secrets," he said, " but if any one 
of you gentlemen has reason to think that 
he is being followed up, you had better say 
so, so that we may be prepared." 

" I have n't an enemy in the world that I 
know of," answered Captain Sam, emphati- 
cdly. 

"Nor I," said Ralph. 

" If I have I 'm not aware of it," said 
Captain Blake. " It must be you. Professor," 
turning to the naturalist. 

" I have an enemy, it is true," the latter 
confessed. " When I was a student I worked 
for three years on a minute parasite, almost 
invisible to the naked eye, found in the eye 
of certain cephalopods. The question to 
determine was. Was it a single or many celled 
animal ? I proved it unicellular, while work- 
ing in Russia, and Professor Wackanstaken 
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of Leipsic made the identical discovery at 
the same time. The committee of English, 
German, and Russian scientists, appointed to 
settle the question of priority, decided that 
it was my discovery, as by the difference 
in time I announced it first. Since then 
Wackanstaken has been my deadly enemy, 
and would, I am sure, had he the means, 
pursue me to the bitter end." 

"Well," said Captain Blake, laughing, " I 
hardly think you are the man. But, never- 
theless, the whole affair looks suspicious, and 
we will keep a weather eye out in the future." 

Experiments with the armour having 
proved satisfactory, and no injury being found 
upon the hull, the Dolphin was pointed to 
the southwest and was soon running down the 
coast at a rate of speed which justified the 
good opinions which had previously been 
formed of her. She glided through the 
water like a fish, and on perfectly smooth 
days the party could sit on an elevated deck 
if they desired. Their destination was La 
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Paz, the capital of Lower California, and the 
headquarters of the great pearl-fishery of 
Mexico. 

" I propose," said the Captain, one even- 
ing, as they were gathered around the table, 
" to try a new method of pearl-fishing. We 
can settle down among the pearl oysters and 
by means of the searchlight take all we want." 

" An excellent idea," responded the Pro- 
fessor. " I want especially to note the fauna 
of the Gulf of California, — a curious place, 
I understand." 

" Some of the finest pearls in the country 
have been taken from the Mexican coast," 
said Captain Blake. " Pearls are well enough 
in their way," he continued, spreading out a 
big chart upon the table ; " but about three 
hundred miles due south of La Paz, an old 
galleon went down a century ago, loaded 
with treasure. I ^ant to locate that, and 
then we will make fw deeper water." 

"And then for new types and species," 
added the Professor, enthusiastically. 
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" Here we are, gendemen," continued the 
Captain, putting his long forefinger on the 
Pacific between Santa Catalina Island and 
San Diego; "and before we complete our 
wanderings, we shall have walked in water 
over twenty-four thousand feet deep. 
Think of it ! over five miles of water over 
your head." 

" Where 's that ? " asked Captain Sam, 
who looked rather sober at the statement. 

"All around the coast there is a plateau 
of about one thousand fathoms," answered 
the Captain. " The great central ridge be- 
tween Tahiti and North and South America 
is about twelve thousand feet, or say two 
miles deep; then just under the equator, 
reaching up to the east of the Sandwich 
Islands, there is an area of eighteen thou- 
sand feet, or about three and a half miles 
or so ; then east of the Philippines we shall 
find a drop to twenty-four thousand feet." 

"There," said the Professor, his eyes 
gleaming, " I expect to find corralled some 
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of the remnants of the life of the ancient 
world" 

" What kind of weather is it down there ? *' 
interrupted Captain Sam, who had been fol- 
lowing the Captain on the chart with eager 
interest. 

^' As cold as the inside of an ice-chest and as 
black as your hat," was the Captain's reply. 

" You see," continued the Professor, " the 
ocean bed is much like the land, only more 
level : the islands are the tops of mountains ; 
the central Pacific is filled with volcanoes 
covered over with coral caps. This water 
all about us is filled with minute shelled 
animals which are continually dying, their 
shells dropping to the bottom, forming in 
some areas the globerigina ooze ; but in 
the deepest places they will, in all probabil- 
ity, not be found." 

" Ordinary diving," remarked the Cap- 
tain, "has never, I believe, been carried 
on with any success in water over two 
hundred and fifty feet deep." 
4 
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" You are right," assented the Professor ; 
" the pressure is enormous. It amounts 
to a ton weight on the square inch for 
about every mile and a quarter. This 
means," he added, glancing at Captain Sam, 
" that when we descend to a depth of five 
miles there will be a pressure of about four 
tons on every square inch of surface. In 
other words, if a man could withstand the 
same out of water, he could lift upon his 
back a train of cars loaded with pig-iron. 
The pressure at the surface is but fifteen 
pounds to the square inch of surface." 

" My armour will stand it," said the Cap- 
tain, laughing heartily at Captain Sam's 
staring eyes. 

^ " Below two hundred fathomsj" continued 
the Professor, "we may also expect cold 
weather. Everywhere on the bottom it 
is just above freezing; but — " The 
speaker did not finish his sentence. As he 
uttered the word, he was thrown violently 
backward with Ralph and the Captain, while 
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camp-stools, charts, and other objects slid over 
upon them, the crashing and breaking of 
glass adding to the confusion. The Dol- 
phin had evidently collided with something. 
Captain Blake was the first to recover him- 
self, and rushed to the pilot-house. As the 
others turned to the window, an enormous 
black body appeared before the glass. 

" It 's a killer," exclaimed Captain Sam ; 
" I saw his fin. He takes us for a whale." 

The Captain soon returned and reported 
that they were surrounded by a school of 
killers, one of which had attempted to seize 
the vessel. 

" They *re worse than whales," said Cap- 
tain Sam ; " teeth like an alligator." 

Two of the killers (orcas) were now seen, 
one twenty feet in length, swimming parallel 
with the Dolphin. They were ugly-looking 
creatures ; black, with a powerfiil tail and 
an enormous fin extending nearly seven feet 
upward like a scythe and ending in a sharp 
point turned backward. 
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" Here they come ! " cried Ralph, ex- 
citedly. 

As he spoke, one of the killers dashed at 
the vessel, opening its big mouth and en- 
deavouring to seize it, but sheering off when 
it felt the cold steel, giving the Dolphin a 
terrific lurch which again sent the adven- 
turers in every direction. 

"If one hits our propeller, where will we 
be ? " asked Captain Sam, picking himself up. 

" Davy Jones," replied the Captain ; " but 
the propeller is protected. Here they 
come," he added, as three of the big fish 
dashed in front of the window. 

" Don't move ! " cried the Professor, 
steadying himself on a camp-stool and 
aiming his kodak at the trio of monsters, 
which were apparently looking in. Snap ! 
went the shutter. 

" Well," exclaimed Captain Sam, in a low 
voice to Ralph, " I believe that man would 
take a picture if he was dyin', jest to ketch 
the breath a-leavin' his blessed body." 
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The orcas, evidently alarmed at the im- 
pervious skin of the supposed whale, having 
disappeared, the engineer went on deck in 
armour and lowered himself down to inspect 
the hull. He found the marks of the sharp 
teeth of the monster on the fresh paint of 
the bottom, but nothing more, — a report 
which augured well for future experiences 
of a similar nature. 

" I 'd rather fight a whale than a killer," 
said Captain Sam. " I Ve seen 'em tear a 
whale all to pieces, bite its tongue out 
piece by piece ; an' I Ve seen a whale 
sound so quick to get away that it struck 
the bottom in water half a mile deep head 
on, an* broke its jaw-bones into splinters. 
Sometimes the whale will run, but again 
they lie still an' the killers pull 'em to 
pieces." 

The following morning just before day- 
break the Dolphin was off the island of 
Cedros. As they were about to enter a little 
bay, the engineer reported that the propeller 
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was foul, evidently entangled in kelp. All 
hands were called, and as Ralph passed the 
window he noticed the remarkable phos- 
phorescence of the water and called the at- 
tention of the others to it. It seemed as 
though the ocean were afire. Long hair-like 
masses of phosphorescence swept by, and 
the Vessel appeared to be enveloped with a 
veil of scintillating light. 

" We are entangled in the tentacles of a 
jellyfish," said the Professor, who was stand- 
ing close to the window clad in a blue and 
white pajama. " If we were not so far south 
I should predict a Cyanea arctica} which 
attains gigantic proportions." 

The Captain, who had donned his armour, 
now crawled down by the propeller, a big 
knife and spade in hand. Click ! Click ! 
sounded the telephone. 

" Hello," cried the Professor, going to the 
instrument. " Hello ! Yes ; * four feet 

1 Mrs. Agassiz measured one off Nahant which wa$ four 
feet across, with tentacles estimated at i ii feet in length. 
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across/ yes; * jelly all over us/ yes; *cut 
with knife/ Can't I photograph it ? Well, 
sorry. Just as I thought/' he added, in a 
dejected tone, turning to his companions ; 
"it's a giant jellyfish. He says the body, 
which is dragging astern, is four feet across, 
and the tentacles are foul of a mass of kelp 
which has clogged in the shaft of the pro- 
peller. The tentacles are streaming all over 
us and astern for a hundred feet. I wish I 
could photograph it. I will make a sketch 
of it, in any event;" and before the animal 
was cut away he had visited it, and, perched 
on a boom ten feet beneath the water, had, 
with a slate and pencil that resisted water, 
made an accurate sketch of the jelly, which 
he thought might be a new species, and 
which he estimated must have weighed 
nearly a ton. 

After some labour the mass of tentacles and 
kelp was removed, when the Dolphin again 
moved ahead. A few days later she sailed 
into the harbour of La Paz, where the voy- 
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agers eagerly disembarked, glad to land 
even in this hot little Mexican town. 

The Captain made a stop here of several 
days to pick up a man, one Manuel Garcia, 
a diver, who had been recommended to him, 
and who would pilot them to the old wreck 
which he claimed to have seen. But Garcia 
would not commit himself to the Dolphin ; 
he did not fancy the idea of going under the 
water in so strange a manner. He finally 
agreed to follow them in a sailboat ; and the 
next day the Dolphin sailed to the south, 
towing the smack of the Mexican pilot. 

For two days they cruised up and down 
the coast, passing over to the main shore 
and finally rounding-to opposite to a high 
mountain ; Garcia stating that the old wreck 
was within five hundred yards of the anchor- 
age. He had marked it by a buoy, which 
they found later was concealed at high tide. 
Early the next morning the Dolphin, in 
obedience to the commands of the Captain, 
settled down beneath the waves. The water 
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here was about seventy-five feet deep, as 
clear as crystal ; and as the party had donned 
their suits and were sitting on deck, they 
seemed to be descending from a balloon into 
a veritable garden. The water was dotted 
with jellyfishes, many of which, with their 
delicate coloured trains, appeared like comets 
in a watery atmosphere, while a great school 
of fishes, an argus-eyed assemblage, sepa- 
rated as the Dolphin descended among them. 
It grew gradually darker, as though an 
eclipse of the sun was in operation; but 
when the vessel stopped and the divers 
lowered themselves to the rocky bottom, 
there was still sufficient light to distinguish 
objects for fifteen or twenty feet about. 
They had dropped upon an oyster bed, and 
as Ralph stopped to dislodge one of the 
great oval shells. Captain Blake telephoned 
that collecting pearls in this way would be 
an easy matter. The bottom was a perfect 
garden, and the enthusiastic naturalist could 
hardly be dragged along, and insisted upon 
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burdening himself with shells, sea-weeds, 
and animals of various kinds. Suddenly a 
call through the telephone came from the 
Professor; and as his companions turned 
they saw him on his knees with his face 
down to the bottom. He was kneeling on 
a bed of pearl oysters, one of which was 
open and vacant, its broad valves of pearl 
shining brightly. As Ralph looked over 
the shoulder of the naturalist, leaning against 
his pike, he saw a small object nearly as 
large as a walnut resting in the shell, which 
the Professor picked up and held before 
their eyes. It was a pearl, and of a size 
which, if of the first quality, would have 
been a fortune. 

"This may be perfect," telephoned the 
naturalist, excitedly, " and I am not going 
to waste any time in taking it aboard ship." 
To this Ralph and the others assented, and 
they turned in the direction of the Dolphin, 
signalling their intention. At this moment 
a number of large black forms appeared to 
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surround them, dashing along with incredible 
swiftness, and before Ralph could lift his 
pike to defend himself he was jerked from 
his feet by something fouling the pike. As 
he went down he caught a glimpse of the 
naturalist in mid water, and a big porpoise 
struggling to escape from the spear which 
he had driven into him. The powerful 
animal lifted and dragged the Professor along 
for some distance, until the latter succeeded 
in jerking his weapon from its thick hide, 
losing his balance in the struggle and fall- 
ing upon his side. As Ralph hastened to 
his assistance, the unfortunate Professor 
exclaimed in despairing accents, " I have 
dropped the pearl." 
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THE SUBMERGED CITY 

A DENSE cloud of mud — the dust of 
the ocean — hung about the divers, 
permeating the water so that further work 
was impossible ; and after vainly searching 
for the pearl, they reluctantly walked toward 
the Dolphin and were presently sitting on 
the upper deck in the warm sunshine. 

" That was a remarkable experience," be- 
gan the Professor ; " you all saw it, — a pearl 
as large as a walnut. It was worth a king's 
ransom. The oyster had been recently de- 
stroyed and eaten, probably by a natica 
— a small shell." 

"How did you come to drop it ? " asked 
Captain Sam. 

" After I had shown it to you, I held it 
tightly in my hand," replied the Professor, 
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" and was making for the Dolphin, when 
those porpoises raced through our pipes. 
One fouled my line and stopped my air for 
a few seconds. In my excitement I struck 
it with my spear; then the animal jerked 
me completely from my feet, and in the con- 
fusion that followed I dropped the pearl." 

"What do you suppose it was worth ? " 
asked one of the officers. 

" I can't say," was the reply ; " but some 
of the pearls found in these waters, not so 
large as that, sold for |ioo,cx)o to the 
Queen of Spain in the sixteenth century." 

"You have been rich for about ten 
minutes," said Captain Blake, laughingly. 
" You saw nothing of the wreck ? " turning 
to Ralph. 

" Nothing," the latter replied ; " but 
Manuel tells me that this is surely the locality, 
so we may as well try it again this afternoon." 

" I will sink the Dolphin," said the Cap- 
tain, " and move slowly in a zigzag course, 
and possibly we may sight it from the ports." 
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An hour later they went below ; the water- 
tight hatches were put in place, water was 
heard rushing into a lower chamber, and 
with a gentle tremulous motion the Dolphin 
sank below the surface. When within thirty 
feet of the bottom she moved slowly along, 
and the voyagers gathered about the win- 
dows to watch the strange panorama that 
passed before them. Fishes of brilliant hues 
darted away as they approached, seeking 
shelter in groves of the reticulated gorgonia, 
or sea-fan. The rocks were covered with 
marine verdure, and patches of clear sand 
alternated with purple, red, and yellow tinted 
algae and polyps which carpeted the ocean 
floor with a rich mosaic. 

" See the holothurians ! " exclaimed the 
Professor, as they glided over a sandy bottom 
on which were the worm-like forms of many 
of these singular creatures. 

" Sea-cucumbers we call 'em," said Cap- 
tain Sam ; " they 're as tough as hide leather." 

"A singular fact regarding them," said 
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the naturalist, " is that a little fish, the fie- 
rasfer, lives in some of them ; it comes out 
head first, and goes back tail first." 

Captain Sam received this with an incred- 
ulous look, glanced around at the party, 
and winked at Ralph, then appeared so 
preternaturally sober and interested that the 
Professor began an elaborate explanation 
for his especial benefit, which was suddenly 
interrupted by the ominous pitching of the 
vessel, so that the little party at the window 
slipped from their camp-stools to the floor. 

" What 's the trouble ? " cried Captain 
Sam, picking himself up and grasping the 
life-lines which hung from the ceiling. 

Captain Blake sprang to the pipe as soon 
as he recovered himself. 

"The helmsman says there is a house 
ahead ; and he turned her quickly to avoid a 
stone wall." 

" A what ! " exclaimed Captain Sam ; 
adding, " Whose house ? " 

" That 's the question," replied the Cap- 
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tain, " Perhaps it 's the old wreck ;'* and he 
hurried into the pilot-house. 

The Dolphin was rising, having assumed 
the horizontal ; and as the party crowded to 
the window, they saw to their deep amaze- 
ment, dimly outlined before them, a tall 
pyramidal-shaped structure perched upon 
which was a house of stone, apparently the 
work of human beings. 

" This is most extraordinary," ejaculated 
the Professor ; " we have run into a sub- 
merged city with architecture resembling that 
of the old Toltecs, if I am not mistaken. 
Ages ago this city stood on dry land ; but the 
coast has subsided, and here is the ancient city 
one hundred feet below the surface." 

" Does he expect to find any one living 
in the houses ? " whispered Captain Sam to 
Ralph, staring blankly at the remarkable 
sight. 

" I guess not," replied the latter, laughing, 
as he took down his armour and prepared to 
put it on. 
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" A regular fish boardin'-house," ejacu- 
lated the old skipper, reflectively. 

As the Dolphin moved higher and turned, 
the observers found themselves in a maze 
of pyramids surmounted by the ruins of 
stone houses. The Professor was anxious 
to make a nearer examination, but it was 
decided to circle about and observe the 
extent of the submerged city ; so the Dol- 
phin moved slowly ahead. 

They had undoubtedly discovered an 
ancient Mexican city, as in every direction 
buildings and ruins were now illumined by 
the searchlight, presenting a weird and 
spectral appearance. Here was, in truth, a 
submarine extension of the wonderful archi- 
tecture of the Toltecs, where, ages in the 
past, man had laboured and erected pyramids 
and houses of stone. Above them huge 
masses of weed had grown, and marine moss 
covered the masonry, rounding off its edges. 
Against some sand had piled, as though 
blown by the sea, and out of the nooks and 
5 
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corners of the buildings came odd fishes, the 
inhabitants of this ancient city of the sea. 

Moving on, the Dolphin came to a level 
plain, covered with houses, and gradually an 
indistinct mass loomed up and took shape 
dead ahead. Was it another pyramid or 
simply a big rock ? In a moment the tell- 
tale searchlight flashed about it, flooding it 
with radiance, and before the eyes of the 
astonished party at the window a great ship 
appeared, — a weird skeleton of a ship that 
had plunged down into a street, resting upon 
two buildings, one of which had crumbled 
away when the vessel fell upon it. The 
planking had long since disappeared, and 
but one mast stood, bearing a yard from 
which long pendants of weed hung. The 
marvellous sight caused a shout from the 
adventurers. 

"Wreck number one on our chart! " ex- 
claimed Captain Blake, rushing to his locker 
and pulling out a great roll, which he threw 
upon the table, around which they all 
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crowded. " Number one," he repeated ex- 
citedly. "The latitude and longitude are 
correct, and here is what the report says. 
In 1600 a galleon sailed from the Phil- 
ippine Islands loaded with treasure and 
bound for Spain. She was attacked by 
Spanish privateers or pirates, and was sunk 
by her captain rather than surrender, and 
was a total loss. The cargo consisted of 
gold bars and ingots amounting to nearly a 
million dollars, all of which went down in 
the ship." 

" Give me my armour ! " broke in Captain 
Sam, taking off his coat. 

The others followed his example, eager 
to begin the search, and they were soon 
equipped and on deck. The Dolphin grad- 
ually settled down within twenty feet of 
the top of a large stone edifice, on to which 
the explorers lowered themselves by steel 
ladders. 

The afternoon had faded into night, and 
the searchlight flashing through the giant ribs 
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of the old ship gave it a spectral appearance. 
Captain Blake led the way, the rest following 
in the broad path of light in which fishes 
poised in wonderment. On the north the 
stone house had crumbled away, and aided 
by their pikes the party made their way down 
into what had once been a street, and after a 
wearisome scramble found themselves almost 
beneath the hulk. 

"Look out for yourselves!" telephoned 
the Captain ; " the hull is nothing but a mass 
of teredo shells ready to fall to pieces at the 
slightest jar." 

Such was the case ; and a slight blow which 
Captain Sam gave one of the ribs shattered 
it into a thousand pieces. After working 
carefully they found a place where they 
could enter the hull. A hideous octopus 
slunk away as they advanced, disappearing 
in the gloom behind a cloud of ink which 
followed a blow from Ralph's pike. From 
nooks and corners long snake-like morays 
seemed to eye them, and curious fishes darted 
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up and swam away before the advance of the 
steel-visaged divers. The first discovery of 
interest was a large cannon, overgrown with 
moss and coral, that stood upright among 
the debris ; and it was soon evident to the 
explorers that arduous labour was before 
them. Led by the intrepid Captain, they at 
once began to haul away the dead wood with 
their pikes in the location where the hold 
had been ; their efforts filling the water with 
mud, which the current slowly carried away. 
Several large whales passed near them, churn- 
ing the water into a blaze of phosphorescent 
light, evidently taking the Dolphin for one 
of their own kind ; but a quick turn of the 
flashlight on the monsters caused them to 
dart away into darkness. 

For several hours the party worked with 
their pikes, clearing away a vast amount of 
wreckage; they then went aboard the Dol- 
phin, the Professor carying a curious shark 
under his arm which he had speared, and 
which he announced as an ancient type, — 
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one of the Port Jackson sharks, with ivory- 
like spines in front of its dorsal fins. 

The Dolphin floated at the surface until 
morning, her anchor on the roof of an an- 
cient house; and the Professor and Ralph 
sat at the window far into the night, watch- 
ing the marvellous phosphorescent display. 
The expanse of water seemed to be filled 
with living lights that deepened in intensity 
as they touched the glass. Great moons of 
white light floated here and there, while 
veritable comets, with long flashing tails of 
lace-like delicacy, streamed past. Some 
Midas hand had touched the waters of the 
deep sea and changed them into molten 
gold. 

The following morning the explorers re- 
sumed work upon the old wreck, and for 
several days delved in the mass of teredo 
shells. The shape of the woodwork of the 
hull had been preserved in many portions, 
as it had been completely filled with the 
tubes of this boring shell, so that while it 
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stood it could be punctured by the slightest 
blow, and what were apparently heavy beams 
and timbers, dissolved and fell apart at a 
touch from the pikes of the explorers. 

While at work . one morning several daric 
forms dashed by, which Ralph recognised 
as sea-lions. They had probably been in 
the habit of feeding about the wreck, and 
were no doubt amazed at finding the strange 
big-eyed creatures there. Several old guns 
were uncovered, and masses of iron, rusted 
and worn by a long battle with the dissolv- 
ing elements of the sea. Captain Sam had 
wandered off to investigate one of the 
curious houses near by, when there came a 
call through the telephone that caused him 
to turn back. Hurrying over the mass of 
rocks, he found his companions bending 
over some object almost hidden in the mud. 

"It's a box, — the treasure, we think," 
said Ralph. 

The current, which was strong here, swept 
the muddy water away quickly ; then a large, 
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curiously shaped chest, evidently of iron or 
other metal, was seen standing on end. It 
was bound over and over with bands of 
metal, and was doubtless the long-sought 
treasure chest. How to raise it was a ques- 
tion ; it could not be opened where it was. 
This Captain Blake finally solved. He 
went aboard the Dolphin, returning with a 
hawser, which was fastened securely to the 
chest. Everything was cleared away from 
the latter, and then, taking the rope, the 
explorers boarded the Dolphin, clinging to 
her sides while she slowly rose, the Captain 
paying out the hawser as she ascended. 

Once at the surface the hawser was passed 
in at the hawser hole, and the engine began 
lifting the box. It came up slowly until 
they could plainly see it, and a few moments 
later the great chest hung like an anchor 
ten feet below the bow. As the Dolphin 
was but a few miles from land, she was 
headed in, and early in the afternoon 
entered a little bay, where the treasure box 
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was grounded in shallow water. She was 
then hauled off and anchored, while the 
crew dragged the box upon the beach. As 
Captain Sam said, the chest was as heavy as 
lead, and as it lay on the beach, covered with 
barnacles, coral, serpulse, and various marine 
incrustations, it did not look promising. 
Axes and crowbars had been brought ashore, 
and Captain Sam now attacked the heavy 
cover, At the first blow the axe flew from 
it as from flint. The case was of metal, and 
around the edge was a ridge; on this the 
short bar was placed, and Captain Sam 
struck it a vigorous blow with the axe. 
The old box shook and quivered. 

"She's started," shouted Ralph, greatly 
excited. 

Another lusty blow, a sound of wrenching 
bolts and tearing bands, and the cover gave 
way, falling over on the sand. 

" Lead sinkers, by jingo ! " exclaimed Cap- 
tain Sam, who was the first to speak. 

They had crowded eagerly around the 
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chest as the cover flew off, and what met 
their eyes was a dingy mass of objects which 
looked like window weights, or, as Captain 
Sam had suggested, lead sinkers. 

" Not so fast," said the Professor, taking 
one out. " If this is not gold, I am greatly 
mistaken." 

" And this is silver," said the Captain, tak- 
ing up another bar. "It 's'soon settled, any- 
way," he added, striking one of the bars a 
heavy blow which was followed by a yellow 
flash that told of gold. 

" Hurrah ! " cried Ralph, " we 've struck 
it." 

" We have, my lad," replied the Captain, 
hardly able to control his excitement ; and 
down on his knees he went, tossing out the 
bars and ingots, which the others attempted 
to count. 

In the bottom of the chest bags of coin 
had evidently been placed. The bags had long 
since disappeared, but the coins were cemented 
together, falling apart when touched. 
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** How much is there ? " asked Captain 
Sam of the naturalist. 

But the latter did not hear him, and the 
treasure had passed out of his mind. He 
was lying flat on the ground, examining 
with his glass a peculiar coralline growth 
on the box ; a possible new species of much 
more value and interest, evidently, than the 
ingots, — a preference, which, if anything was 
needed, convinced the old fisherman that 
the Professor was daft indeed. 

How much treasure they had discovered 
could not be determined, but it represented 
a large proportion of the old galleon's pos^ 
sessions, and was soon safely packed away 
in the hold of the Dolphin. The next day 
the treasure hunters again descended to the 
wreck, which they had buoyed, and made a 
further search ; but nothing more was found, 
and after the Professor had photographed 
some of the most striking of the submerged 
ruins and made a map of the city, they sailed 
away. 
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"I believe," said the scientific man, as 
they sat around the table that night, " that 
at one time there was a ridge of islands be- 
ginning with the Santa Barbara group and 
extending far down the coast. Santa Cata- 
lina is the tip of a submarine mountain- 
range, and this subterranean city was built 
by a race of natives who had wandered to 
the islands and reproduced the pyramids 
and strange stone buildings which are now 
found in Old Mexico." 

" What's this ? " said Captain Sam, break- 
ing into the conversation and pointing to 
the window. 

His companions turned from the map 
they were poring over, and glancing at the 
window saw, not twenty feet from them, 
what seemed to be a mass of fire. 

" Here 's another on this side ! " exclaimed 
Ralph ; and that moment the man at the 
wheel telephoned that they were surrounded 
by a school of whales which were swim- 
ming along with them. The huge creatures 
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could be plainly seen, and, as Captain Sam 
said, if they fouled the propeller all would 
breakfast with Davy Jones. 

" Not so bad as that, Captain Sam," re- 
turned the Professor. " You probably have 
not seen my patent boat." 

Captain Sam professed his ignorance. 

"Well," said the Professor, dragging a 
bundle from his locker, " here it is ; the 
boat is made of rubber. Now suppose we 
are caught at the bottom, we get this boat 
out, fill it with air from the Dolphin, attach 
our small reservoirs of air, which will last 
each of us twenty minutes by actual test, 
and cast off, the rubber boat lifting us to 
the surface." 

" And what then ? " asked Captain Sam. 

"Why, if it happens we are hr from 
land, we shall comfortably starve to death," 
was the calm reply. 

"Just what I thought," said Captain Sam. 
" All these life-savin' notions don't amount 
to much in time of trouble," 
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The whales were swimming alongside, now 
drawing nearer, then sheering off; finally 
one dived beneath them, leaving a great 
blaze of phosphorescent light in its train. 
The next moment the Dolphin tilted 
slightly ; the whale had risen beneath 
them, 

" I Ve had them do this often in a sailin'- 
vessel," said the Captain, picking up his 
camp-stool that had fellen over ; " but I 
think we had better try a little electricity. 
I don't fancy see-sawing on a whale's back." 

Headway was stopped, and the Dolphin 
lay on the surface ; the waves gently wash- 
ing over her with a musical ripple, the crew 
looking anxiously out of the big windows at 
the mighty animals that played about them. 
The latter were large specimens of the Cali- 
fornia gray whale, sixty or seventy feet in 
length ; they undoubtedly thought the Dol- 
phin a companion, and were determined to 
ferce an acquaintance. 

In obedience to the Captain's orders, the 
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engineer had thrust out several rods bearing 
electric wires, designed for just such an 
emeigency and capable of transmitting a ter- 
rific shock to any intruder. The spectators 
did not have long to wait. A large whale 
which had been particularly obtrusive, and 
which was recognised by the barnacles on its 
head, came up from below and deliberately 
scraped its back upon the vessel ; lifting her 
several feet, and careening her in a violent 
manner, sending the crew headlong in a con- 
fused heap to one side. This very act saved 
them, as that moment the whale felt the 
electric shock, something new in its experi- 
ence, and made a desperate rush, completely 
clearing the water, so that Captain Sam, as 
he lifted himself to his feet, saw the gigantic 
creature in the air apparently directly over 
them. 
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THE DESCENT INTO THE DEEP SEA 

CAPTAIN SAM was demoralised when 
he saw the body of the whale hover- 
ing in the air, as the impact of such a body 
would crush the Dolphin like an eggshell ; 
but, fortunately, the force of the rush of the 
whale carried it some distance by them so 
that it fell a few feet beyond, sending great 
waves over the Dolphin, which now crowded 
on all power and sped away, free, as it 
proved, from the inquisitive giants. 

" That is about as narrow an escape as we 
have had," remarked the Captain. " Did he 
clear the water ? " 

" I should say he did," replied Captain 
Sam. " I saw the whole of him. His flukes 
were ten feet from the water if they were a 
foot, an' he looked as though he was walkin* 
along on his tail." 
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" Did you notice whether it had two dor- 
sal fins or one ? " inquired Professor Dawson 
eagerly, taking out his notebook. " I tried 
to see as it went up, but, unfortunately, 
slipped and fell." 

"No, sir," replied Captain Sam, emphati- 
cally. " I did n't see whether the critter had 
one fin or twenty. I was thinkin' of my 
past life. — My boy," he said to Ralph 
aside, as they righted the chairs, " mark my 
words ! that Professor is goin' to get us into 
limbo yet, and for one I 'm for puttin' him on 
his air-cushion boat and turnin' him adrift." 

" It's only his enthusiasm," replied Ralph, 
laughing at his father's earnestness. 

"That's well enough," retorted Captain 

Sam, mopping his face with his bandana 

and looking around for his hat, which he 

had lost in the confusion ; " but what can 

you think of a man who will pull out a 

notebook, an' try to count the fins of a 

hundred-ton whale when it 's hangin' over 

your head like a bird ? " 

6 
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The Professor mollified Captain Sam 
later by taking down his statement of the 
exact leap of the whale for his report to 
the Government, with other accounts which 
Captain Sam had heard of and verified 
during his long experience. 

"That was a big leap for a sixty-foot 
whale/' he said, " but I 've heard of a bigger 
one. The Leander, British man of war, 
Captain B. Hall, on a cruise sent out their 
boat to watch a big whale that was swim- 
min' about in the harbour of Bermuda. 
It sounded an' went down, no one knows 
how far; but all at once the coxswain saw 
that it was comin' up, an' yelled * Starn, all ! ' 
when out of the water came the whale, an* 
went twenty foot clear into the air, goin* 
completely over the bo't, so the men saw 
it over their heads, an' said their prayers, 
I reckon. And there are other cases that 
show that, heavy as thewhale is, it goes out 
of the water as lidit/ as a flyin' fish." 

" I 've seen a school of swordfish kill a 
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whale in short order," continued the old 
fisherman. "They just drive 'em crazy, 
an' run 'em through until the water is col- 
oured with the blood. At first the whale 
will leap out of the water an' try to escape ; 
but it's no use, they follow on, stabbin' it 
from below until it is dead." 

"Now, gentlemen," interrupted Captain 
Blake, who had been examining some papers 
while the others were listening to Captain 
Sam, "I am going to change our course 
to the west, and we shall soon have an 
opportunity to investigate the wonders of 
the deep sea. I am confident we shall ex- 
perience no insurmountable difficulties, and 
that our armours will withstand the enor- 
mous pressure we may subject them to." 

"On the Challenger it was found that 
glass pulverised at three or four miles be- 
low the surface," said the Professor. " I 
can hardly realise that we are to enjoy the 
great privilege of entering a region where 
such conditions prevail ; " and the man of 
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science rubbed his hands in anticipation, 
and glanced around at his confreres with 
lively satisfaction^ 

Ralph stole a glance at Captain Sam, but 
the latter did not look up. Hfe was won- 
dering whether he could stand as much 
pressure as a glass bottle, and his eyes 
were fixed on the rapidly passing objects 
at the port. 

The Dolphin was now sent ahead at full 
speed, and for several days made rapid 
headway. On calm days the navigators 
ventured on deck; but usually the sea 
made a clean breach over the vessel, which 
scudded along with only its long slender 
air-pipe extending \ipward. One day, as 
they descended to avoid the sea, a large 
fish grazed them. It proved to be a sword- 
fish, which had mistaken the boat for a 
whale, and had probably splintered its 
sword against her steel sides. 

" He must have been astonished," said 
the Captain, collecting his* papers, that had 
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been thrown to the floor; "it's about the 
first thing he ever struck that he didn't 
go through." 

" I understand an adult swordfish will 
send his sword through the side of a ship 
as easily as you would push your finger 
through this box," said the Professor, hold- 
ing up a pasteboard box cover, and suiting 
the action to the word. 

" Right you are," responded Captain Sam. 
" There was the ship Queensbury, that had 
to have the cargo discharged on account of 
a swordfish ; and there was the Fortune : 
the sword went through her copper, an inch 
board an' sheathin', a three-inch plank of 
hard wood, twelve inches of solid white-oak 
timber, an' then struck the head of an oil- 
cask." 

A week later Captain Blake announced 
that as it was perfectly calm they would lie 
at the surface half a day before making their 
dive ; and after revelling in the sunlight and 
pumping in a supply of air, the hatches were 
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closed, and the Dolphin settled slowly into 
the deep sea. 

"Six hundred feet," said the Captain, who 
held the instrament that determined the 
depth. "No diver has made that depth 
before; and we are sinking at the rate of 
fifty feet a minute, as near as I can judge." 

At first jellyfishes were distinx^tly visible, 
ranging from the delicate and graceful forms 
to giants, with huge black, blue, and gray 
markings; but gradually these disappeared. 
As the gloom increased, the searchlight shot 
out into the abysmal regions beyond them, 
forming a luminous pathway into which the 
Dolphin seemed to glide. 

"I expect," said Captain Blake, "to make 
bottom in about two thousand feet, where we 
can slowly move down into greater depths and 
take the pressure by degrees; though," he 
added, " we may strike a deep valley. The 
Challenger found a hole four and a half 
miles deep a day's sail from St. Thomas ; 
and Admiral Belknap dropped his lead into 
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a valley over five miles deep three miles 
northwest of Yokohama." 

" Commander Balfour/' added the Pro- 
fessor, "lost? his plummet over a valley 
nearly six miles^ deep about nineteen hundred 
miles east of Brisbane, Australia." 

" Yes," said the Captain ; " and the Blake 
made a cast to the north of Porto Rico, and 
found a hole over five miles deep. Doubt- 
less deeper valleys exist," ^ he continued ; 
" but it is generally believed that the deepest 
portions of the ocean are not much in ex- 
cess of the height of the highest mountains 
on land." 

" The average depth of the ocean," said 
the Professor, "is supposed to be fifteen 
thousand feet, is it not ? " 

" I believe that is the figure," replied 
Captain Blake. "The depth of the water 
is one of the most remarkable features of the 
ocean, and for thousands of miles we find 
soundings of from twelve thousand to twenty 
thousand feet. From New Zealand to the 
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Straits of Magellan, after passing the Chat- 
ham Islands, the ocean is about thirteen 
thousand feet deep; and for thousands of 
miles on a trip from Montevideo to New 
York the depth is from twelve to sixteen 
thousand feet." 

" The greatest surprises in the ocean," said 
the Professor, " if I am not mistaken, are in 
localities between Iceland and the Azores, 
where there is a chain of peaks like our 
Rocky Mountains." 

" True," replied the Captain ; " the sound- 
ing of the Enterprise between Porto Praya 
and Capetown well illustrates the point. 
Six days from the latter the Enterprise 
found bottom in 2492 fathoms at four in 
the morning, and at 1.40 p. m. the depth 
was only 73 1 fathoms, or a shoaling of two 
miles. Admiral Belknap found a drop in 
the Japanese coast of over three miles in 
less than half a day's run," he added, look- 
ing at the dial which indicated the depth. 

" What's that ? " interrupted Captain Sam, 
pointing to the window. 
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As the explorers left the table about 
which they had been sitting, and crowded 
to the big port, they saw for the first time 
the bottom of the deep sea. It had a pale 
creamy appearance, and in the uncertain 
light was apparently level. 

The Captain ordered the Dolphin to be 
lowered within twenty feet of the bottom, 
the large steel rests being thrown out in case 
of accident, upon which she settled. 

The explorers now put on their armour for 
the first actual experience in the deep sea. 
The enthusiastic naturalist was the first to 
leave the ship. He sat on the deck for a 
moment to test his armour, then telephoned 
that he experienced no ill eflTects from the 
enormous pressure, and swung down the 
ladder, Ralph and Captain Blake soon fol- 
lowing. 

The moment the Professor reached the 
bottom, which was highly illumined by the 
glare of the flashlight, he sank almost knee- 
deep in a soft clinging mud which he saw 
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was the globigerina ooze, — the deposit of 
myriads of Rhizopod shells, which dying 
were falling upon the bottom in a never- 
ending rain, piling up the ocean-bed with 
their delicate forms, obliterating the depres- 
sions, and adding materially to the thickness 
of the crust of the globe.^ 

In a few moments the divers stood to- 
gether in the famous ooze, and looking up 
saw their companions watching them through 
the thick glass window. Walking was ex- 
tremely difficult, as each armoured foot was 
held closely by the treacherous mud, which 
rose and filled the water with a creamy 
vaporous cloud. They were all armed with 
pikes having perforated metal handles, and 
the Professor carried a scoop-net of wire in 

1 It is believed, and doubtless with good reason, that the 
ocean, certainly the ifpper regions, is filled with these shells, 
— a living snowstorm, each flake being a shell of rich and 
delicate design, and that if they are as numerous down to a 
depth of six hundred feet as they are near the surface, there 
are at least sixteen tons of shells floating in the uppermost 
hundred fathoms of every square mile of the ocean, all of 
which are dying continually and slowly sinking to the bottom. 
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which he soon captured his first specimen3 — 
a rich, scarlet shrimp, with long attenuated 
feelers. In the glare of the light many 
strange fishes were seen, which the scientific 
man at once recognised as forms which had 
been dredged by the Albatross, Travailleur, 
and others. 

The searchlight slowly moved about, con- 
verting the weird region into a realm of 
dazzling brilliancy ; but everywhere there was 
the same undulating surface, no vestige of 
rocks, not the faintest evidence of plant 
life, nothing but the ooze that resembled 
a gray velvet carpet drawn over the face of 
the earth. 

They all began to feel the cold, and as the 
Professor held up his thermometer, which 
was an ingenious device to resist pressure, 
to the small electric light which he carried, 
he saw that the temperature was about 34° 
Fahr., — not very far above freezing, which 
is probably the average temperature of the 
abysmal regions of the ocean the world over. 
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As they moved on, strange creatures started 
from the mud, — singular fishes calling to 
mind the angler, with enormous mouth, and 
long ed-like forms with sluggish movements ; 
and suddenly they appeared to be surrounded 
by curious fishes that had gathered in a group 
about a luminous cloud that hovered over 
the ooze. 

" Turn off the searchlight ! " telephoned 
the Professor to the engineer on the Dolphin. 

The brilliant light imperceptibly faded 
away, and for the first time the three men 
appreciated what absolute darkness meant 
nearly half a mile beneath the sea. The 
window of the vessel gleamed brightly, like 
a star against the gloom, but elsewhere a 
blackness that was terrible in its intensity 
pervaded the ocean depths. It appeared like 
a wall of night shutting them in. So appall- 
ing was its density that they stood for a few 
moments in silence, in a region where sound 
had never been heard. As they looked 
strange lights began to appear all about 
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them ; a soft nebulous haze took shape, and 
mimic flashes were seen. They were, as the 
Professor said, " in the phosphorescent 
world/' 

When their eyes were fully accustomed to 
the new order of things, the scene took on 
new beauties. It seemed to these strollers 
on the sea-bottom that almost every fish or 
crab was luminous. Fishes bearing lumi- 
nous trains dashed by. A crab which Ralph 
picked up had luminous eyes, and another 
which the Professor caught in his net glowed 
like a living coal in his armoured hand. 

Suddenly the Captain touched Ralph's 
arm, and pointed ahead. They had been 
slowly moving forward, and now stood on 
what appeared to be the edge of a depression 
in which shone a mimic nebula. Imagine a 
cornfield at midnight, when each husk or 
the tuft of each burns and blazes with a lav- 
ender-hued light, and some conception of 
the vision which burst upon them may be 
obtained. The light was so vivid that it 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



94 The Treasure Divers 

caused the luminous cloud which they had 
seen. The Professor gazed a moment in 
ecstasy, then beckoning to the others walked 
as rapidly on as the circumstances would 
permit. 

" It is a forest of Alcyonarians," he called 
through his telephone, " a forest of living 
lights, a field of Umbellularias ; " and plung- 
ing into the strange forest, the excited nat- 
uralist pushed the marvellous lights aside, and 
with his armour illumined by their radiance 
stood for a moment lost in amazement at 
the beauty of the scene. As far as the eye 
could reach, the delicate slender stalks, about 
four feet in height, mounted by luminous 
tips of a lilac hue, stood mingling one with 
the other, swaying gently in the tideless sea. 
They had the appearance of a vast army of 
torches standing on the floor of the deep 
sea. 

Ralph pulled up several of these living 
candles and grouped them together. He 
found that each one consisted of twelve huge 
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luminous polyps, each having fringed arms, 
forming a graceful cluster. It was with diffi- 
culty that the naturalist could be induced to 
leave this wonderland, as standing in their 
midst he had levelled them for a distance of 
several feet and was watching the marvellous 
fishes that moved in and out among the 
lights, evidently attracted by them. 

The divers pressed into the forest of light- 
givers a short distance, then withdrew and 
skirted it. The light seemed to attract other 
animals, as fishes of many kinds swam slowly 
about, as though basking in the rays. They 
had discovered an Alcyonarian colony, and 
doubtless the extraordinary light attracted 
fishes, — a feature which the Professor said 
probably prevailed everywhere in the deep 
sea, the animals collecting in colonies about 
the brightest fixed light-givers. 

Not far from here the explorers left the 
ooze and walked on to what appeared to be 
a carpet of fire; a bright yellow light 
seemed to hover over the rocky bottom. 
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which the Professor found to be caused by a 
delicate shrub-like form with a thin wire-like 
axis, its stems nearly two feet long and lined 
with polyps, one of the light-giving gorgo- 
nias. This field of lilac light stretched away 
as far as they could see, and as they moved 
over it and crushed the polyps it seemed to 
impart to them still greater splendours. The 
Captain caught a bunch with his pike, and 
waved it aloft like a flaming torch, while Ralph 
gathered an armful of the lilac-coloured 
fire-bodies, which gave his armour a spectral 
appearance. 

Farther on other lights appeared, the sea- 
pen, Pavonia, whose long pink stems and 
fringed polyps gleamed with light, while 
clinging to them was a starfish, one light- 
giver evidently preying upon the other. The 
light of the sea-pens was also lilac and con- 
stant. Nearly all the deep-sea animals were 
luminous ; the Veritillum, which resembles a 
quill pen, emitting a brilliant orange light, so 
penetrating that later several placed in a glass 
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emitted light sufficient to see print by in the 
cabin. 

Starfishes were seen everywhere beneath 
their feet, many outlined in fire against the 
rocks; most of them were snake stars, or 
Ophiurians. One, which the Professor pro- 
nounced a Brisinga elegansy had nineteen arms 
branching out from a red central body, all of 
which were vividly phosphorescent. 

The naturalist had brought from the Dol- 
phin a bag net of fine wire in which to place 
his specimens, and having filled it he ap- 
peared to be carrying a bag of white-hot coals 
over his shoulders. He was about to suggest 
a return to the ship, when a violent jerk upon 
the pipes sent him and the others upon their 
backs. As they recovered themselves, the 
flashlight was suddenly turned on, and in its 
broad beam they saw what resembled a 
gigantic spider that had clasped the Dolphin 
in its many legs and was dragging her down 
into the ooze. 
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CHAPTER VII 

ON THE TRAIL OF THE METEORITE 

THE three men stood for a moment gaz- 
ing at the animal, dumfounded ; then 
the Professor swung his tripod from his shoul- 
der and prepared to take a snap-shot at the 
struggling creature, which he evidently be- 
lieved to be a new species, while the Cap- 
tain and Ralph rushed to the aid of their 
companions. 

The boat was gradually sinking, despite 
the fact that the propellers were revolving at 
full speed. It was evident that she was not 
powerful enough to lift the animal, and she 
gradually sank to the bottom, fortunately 
settling upon the steel legs in an upright 
position. Ralph could see through the big 
window Captain Sam and the others rushing 
about ; then the electric arms, which had been 
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used with such good results on the whale, 
dropped over the curious animal, which was 
struggling violently. 

" It 's a big cuttlefish," said the Professor, 
balancing himself with his pole as he tele- 
phoned to his companions. " I wish we 
could have it ; it must be seventy feet long." 

" We shall be lucky if we can save our- 
selves," answered Captain Blake. "The 
main thing now is to get it clear of the lifting 
propeller." 

The animal presented a singular spectacle. 
Its body was barrel-shaped, about twelve feet 
long, with an arrow-like tail. Upon its 
head were the enormous black eyes, nearly 
as large as dinner-plates, while branching 
from the head was a mass of snake-like ten- 
tacles that twisted and coiled about in a 
terrible manner. Two of them were appar- 
ently fifty feet long, and cut through the 
water like whiplashes. The animal had 
evidently mistaken the Dolphin for a fish of 
some kind, and in attacking it had fouled its 
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tentacles with the forward propeller, and so, 
unable to escape, had hauled it down to the 
bottom, where, had it not been for the steel 
legs, the voyage of the Dolphin might ha^e 
ended. 

The cuttlefish was writhing in great undu- 
lating movements, pumping water and eject- 
ing ink, pounding the mud with its sucker- 
lined arms, filling the water with such a thick 
cloud of ink and mud that it was soon 
almost impossible to see it ; and as the divers 
did not dare to approach, they stood and 
watched the struggle, awaiting the effect of 
the electric arms. 

"We've clapped the electricity on to 
him," came the voice of Captain Sam through 
the telephone. 

This was at once evident, as the struggles 
of the animal increased, then suddenly ceased ; 
and finally, when the water had cleared, the 
uncanny object was seen lying apparently 
dead, its arms grasping the bow of the Dol- 
phin. The entire crew, with the exception 
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of the engineer, now emerged from the vessel, 
armed with pikes, boat-hooks, and knives, 
and work was begun hauling the monster 
away, — no easy matter, as it must have 
weighed several tons. This was finally 
accomplished by cutting off the tentacles, 
when the hideous animal dropped clear of 
the boat and became embedded in the ooze, 
where its de«truction was begun by a swarm of 
strange creatures that gathered at this unusual 
feast beneath the sea. The engineer now tried 
the propellers, which to his relief worked 
properly, and the Dolphin was once more 
suspended over the heads of the divers, who 
quickly climbed the ladders and were pres- 
ently exchanging experiences with the Pro- 
fessor, who was inconsolable over the loss 
of his bag of specimens and the fact that he 
could not have measured the giant squid. 
Two hours later the Dolphin emerged from 
the sea and floated on its surface in a perfect 
calm. 

For several days the vessel steamed 
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along in a smooth sea, so that by moving 
slowly the voyagers could sit on deck 
on the little platform which raised them 
above the swash of the waves, and enjoy 
the tropical sunshine. At such times the 
hatch would be left open with a high comb- 
ing, and a wind-sail spread to carry fresh- 
air below. One afternoon the Professor, 
Captain Sam, and Ralph were sitting on the 
deck, listlessly watching the horizon for 
land, as the Captain had said that they were 
near the New Hebrides, when suddenly a 
strange noise broke the stillness like the 
roaring of a mighty wind. Instinctively 
Captain Blake rushed for the gangway and 
closed the hatch. As the others turned 
and looked upward in the direction from 
which the sound appeared to come, it grew 
rapidly louder ; then followed a blinding 
flash, and a great body screamed down over 
their heads and went hissing into the sea. 
A cloud of steam floated for a few seconds 
in the air, then columns of water spurted a 
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hundred feet upward, dropping back in great 
masses to the surface. The observers clung 
to the rail and gazed in speechless astonish- 
ment. Finally the Professor found his 
voice. 

" A meteor, a gigantic meteor ! " he cried ; 
" it must have weighed a thousand pounds. 
It plunged into the ocean dead ahead ; we 
must follow it." 

"What!" exclaimed Captain Sam, "fol- 
low a red-hot meteor down to the bottom ? " 

"Certainly," rejoined the Professor, 
shortly ; " why not ? " 

At this juncture the Captain, who had 
been looking earnestly ahead, called out 
excitedly, " Make fast to your life-lines ! " 

Each man seized one of the ropes that 
were always dangling from the side of the 
vessel in case of accident, and made quick 
hitch about his waist; none too soon, as 
when Ralph looked up he saw a wall of 
water approaching them that hid the hori- 
zon and towered to an ominous height 
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" That settles us/' said Captain Sam, 
glancing at the coming monster. 

" A tidal wave ! " whispered the awe-struck 
scientist, feeling for his note-book. " How 
high, now, would you — " 

But just then the wall of water struck 
them as though the whole sea had risen. 
The Dolphin's nose entered it, and for 
almost a minute the three men were crushed 
to the deck, dragged and beaten by an enor- 
mous weight of water ; then they emerged, 
more dead than alive, the Dolphin appar- 
ently sliding down the side of the wave as 
it passed. Ralph and the Captain were 
washed off and hung by the ropes, but were 
pulled aboard just as a smaller sea came 
surging along, sweeping over but not carry- 
ing them off. As the party regained their 
feet, they looked astern and saw the great 
sea fast disappearing in the distance. 

" I 've been to sea nigh on to forty year 
come Christmas," said Captain Sam, cough- 
ing violently, " an' I never swallowed so 
much water before." 
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" That was a gigantic meteor," ^ said the 
Professor, between his efforts to remove the 
salt water from his lungs, " and we have not 
a moment to lose." 

" Why ? " gasped Captain Sam. 

" Because if we expect to find it we must 
follow in its wake." 

" What ! " said the old sailor, clapping his 
hands on his knees and looking at the 
drenched and excited naturalist. " Do you 
mean to say that you would follow that 
hissin', steamin', red-hot rock down through 
b'ilin' salt water ? " 

" Why, certainly," replied the Professor. 
" Captain Blake," he continued, appealing to 
that gentleman, as he untied his life-line and 
wiped the water from his eyes, "it is the 
chance of a lifetime; you 'have agreed to 

* On December ist, 1896, the German steamer Will- 
kommen, from Bremen to New York, reported that on 
November 17th a huge meteor shot across the sky from 
southeast to northwest, plunging hissing into the sea ahead 
of them ; almost immediately after a huge tidal wave swept 
the steamer fore and aft.. (Despatch Associated Press, 
Dec. ist, 1896.) 
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give us a deep-sea dive, and now is the 
opportunity to kill two birds with one 
stone." 

" You mean to chase the meteor ? " asked 
the dumfounded Captain. 

" Certainly ! A heavy body like that will 
sink after it reaches a certain depth, and we 
can easily follow it down by the train of air 
and gas bubbles it will leave behind." 

The Captain was a man for emergencies, 
and it did not take him a second to see the 
point. " All hands below ! " he shouted. 
A moment later the hatch had clanged to, 
the party were all below, and the Professor 
was giving the engineer and helmsman 
instruction. 

" Send her down at full speed at an angle 
of 45° until we strike the train of bubbles," 
he ordered. 

The word was hardly given before the 
Dolphin dipped her bow and with a rush 
plunged into the sea. The Professor esti- 
mated that they had lost ten minutes, but 
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that the effect of the passage of so hot an 
object would be to make an extraordinary 
mist or haze in the water; and all hands 
gathered about the windows, now enthused 
at the idea of following a meteorite under 
water. 

" We should be somewhere off the New 
Hebrides," said the Captain, as he tipped his 
campstool to adapt himself to the slanting 
position of the Dolphin, " and according to 
the chart we are in water about eighteen 
thousand feet deep, or, in round numbers^ 
three and a half miles." 

" Magnificent ! " rejoined the naturalist, 
rubbing his hands in a self-congratulatory 
manner. "Think of it, my friend," he con- 
tinued, tapping Captain Sam on the shoul- 
der with his long attenuated finger ; " we are 
on the threshold of a region where absolute 
stillness reigns, where a sound has never 
been heard, where the pressure powders 
glass and is three and a half tons to every 
square inch of surface in our bodies, where 
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the darkness is intense, and where th€ water 
hovers between ice and water." 

The Professor would have continued, but 
the telephone rang violently from the engine ; 
and as the Captain rushed to it, those at the 
window saw that the water had suddenly be- 
come obscure, and a second later the window 
became dimmed as though by steam. 

" The trail of the meteor ! " exclaimed the 
Professor, clapping his hands ; " we have 
found it." 

" The engineer says that scores of dead 
fishes are drifting in the water," said Captain 
Blake. 

" Killed by the heat and steam of the 
meteor," said the naturalist; "all we have 
to do is to follow the trail of the dead fish." 

The Dolphin had plunged into the path- 
way of the meteor, which, as the Professor 
had prophesied, was indicated by dead fish 
and a mass of rising bubbles of air and 
gas. 

" The meteor evidently shot down at an 
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angle," said Captain Blake, as they moved 
out into clear water again ; " then, having 
exhausted its force, it gradually sank verti- 
cally; we may now settle." 

Orders to this effect were given, and with 
the mass of rising steam bubbles distinctly 
visible in the searchlight, the Dolphin sank 
rapidly in the general direction indicated. 

Long before two hundred fathoms were 
reached it was as dark as night. At five hun- 
dred fathoms in the tropical ocean the ther- 
mometer gave 40° Fahr., and the voyagers 
were obliged to doff their summer clothing 
and don heavier suits. The Professor was 
impatient to reach the bottom, and thought 
the rate of descent too slow. 

"It's fast enough forme," said Captain 
Sam, who was bfaced back in his chair. 

" You could n't go much faster, even if 
you were aboard the meteor," said the Cap- 
tain. "It takes a heavy sounding-lead an 
hour and 'a quarter to drop 4500 fathoms, 
and some few people believe that ships and 
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other heavy matter never reach the bottom 
in greater depths." 

" Then we may pass the meteor, at that 
rate," said Ralph, laughing. 

"Hardly that," rejoined the Captain; 
"but the trail is getting more and more 
pronounced as we descend." 

A school of Pyrosomas, or fire bodies, 
one of the most remarkable of all phosphor- 
escent animals, flashed into view. Some 
were four feet in length, and resembled cyl- 
inders of fire. As the propeller struck and 
stirred them up, they seemed to glow with 
even greater activity, and blazed with differ- 
ent-coloured lights. The Professor induced 
the Captain to stop so that he could secure 
one of these marvellous light-givers, and 
having donned his armour the naturalist went 
on deck, where he captured a large specimen, 
which he brought aboard. To demonstrate 
the intensity of its light, he swung it from 
the ceiling in a glass jar, and extinguished 
the electric light. He not only read by the 
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light of the fire body, but wrote part of a 
description of its wonders by its own light. 

The actual descent of the Dolphin was 
slow, and some time had elapsed before the 
Captain announced that the thermometer 
stood at 37° Fahn, and that they were 3500 
fathoms from the surface, or 21,000 feet 
beneath the sea. 

" Over three miles down ! " gasped Cap- 
tain Sam. 

"Yes, and the trail of the meteorite is 
more distinct than ever," said the Professor. 

It was a beautiful object, now that the 
flashlight was turned full upon it ; showing 
a vast irregular column of silvery light rising 
upward like a gigantic water-spout not two . 
hundred feet from them. 

" We certainly must be near the bottom," 
said the Professor. 

"There it is!" cried Ralph. 

Below them, in the broad glare of the light, 
appeared an indistinct something spread- 
ing away on all sides, gradually assuming 
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the shape of a huge irregular mass, jet black 
in colour, from which rose a column of steam. 

" The meteorite ! " exclaimed the Pro- 
fessor. 

" Stop her ! " shouted the Captain through 
the telephone. 

The flashlight was directed upon the 
mass, and as the vessel sank slowly, the co- 
lossal proportions of this messenger from 
space became more and more apparent. 

" It 's as big as a house ! " said Captain 
Sam. 

" It looks as large as the State House at 
Boston to me," remarked Ralph. 

" It is marvellous ! " sighed the Professor ; 
" and to think we must leave it here — the 
wonder of the ages." 

" Well, it 's safe," retorted Captain Sam, 
" we know where it is ; that 's a consolation, 
certain." 

The Dolphin having reached the bottom, 
the voyagers took out their armour, the 
Captain assuming the initiative to test them. 
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The vessel had dropped upon her steel 
supporters upon a rocky ledge not two hun- 
dred feet from the meteorite, that rose high 
above them. As the Captain descended the 
steel ladder to the bottom, he telephoned 
that there was no ooze and that he felt no 
inconvenience from pressure. The others 
then joined him, gathering about the me- 
teoric stone and gazing at it in silent wonder 
as the searchlight was directed over its 
irregular and massive proportions. They 
estimated that it was over two hundred feet 
in height, and by pacing around it found it 
to be eight hundred feet in circumference. 

" A third of it is buried," said the Pro- 
fessor. "It dropped gently upon this rocky 
ledge, then fell over into this mud cul-de-sac 
and sank into it." 

The meteorite was still emitting columns 
of steam, though in greatly reduced quantities. 
It was smooth, and on one side a huge hole 
was visible, into which the bow of the Dol- 
phin could h^ve been run for twenty feet, 
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which had been caused by the rapid melt- 
ing of the iron as it blazed through the 
atmosphere. 

" This is undoubtedly the largest meteor 
ever observed and examined," telephoned 
the Professor to his silent companions, who 
were lost in amazement at the spectacle. 
"The largest stones in collections rarely 
exceed one hundred pounds. One fell in 
1879 ^^^^ weighed five hundred pounds; 
and a mass of meteoric iron was found in 
Texas, now in Yale College, that weighed 
over sixteen hundred pounds. Another, 
which I have seen in the Mexican School of 
Mines, which fell in Chihuahua, Mexico, 
some years ago, weighed fifteen tons." 

After the Professor had vainly attempted 
to break oflF a piece of the mass, the party 
turned regretfully away, and followed by the 
Dolphin began the first personal explora- 
tions of the abysmal ocean three and a half 
miles from the surface. 

The Professor had announced that he 
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expected to find living trilobites and crinoids, 
and in anticipation of this he stopped to 
examine every small object. Ralph finally 
delighted him by discovering a few Penta- 
crinites, — animals closely resembling the old 
crinoids, which at one time were among the 
commonest of marine forms. The explorers 
followed along the ledge down a gentle in- 
cline, finding singular animals at every step. 
The Professor picked up a coral (Fungia) ; 
and a squid which he trapped in his net was 
eagerly squeezed to see if it had a Belem- 
nite bone. As they were moving along, a 
dark object was seen towering high above 
them. 

"A ship!" signalled the Captain. "A 
ship, as I live ! " 

At that moment the engineer in the 
Dolphin, which was behind them, sighted 
it and turned the flashlight upon the wreck. 
It was what had once been a full-rigged 
clipper ship, now standing almost upright 
on what was perhaps the edge of a sub- 
marine volcano. 
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"This ship must have been here for 
years," telephoned Captain Blake to his 
companions. " She *s an old-fashioned 
hooker, but how she escaped the teredo 
is more than I know." 

" Easily enough," said the Professor. ' 
" She was probably loaded with something 
heavy, and sank at once. The water .may 
be too deep here for the teredo, so the 
hull has escaped, and she is simply water- 
logged." 

The old ship with two of her masts still 
standing was lying on her port side. Ralph 
led the party, who climbed on deck, and 
with their pikes established the fact that 
she was still sound. The hatchway was 
closed, and, groping their way aft, they 
found the companionway open, the door 
having probably rusted off. As they ap- 
proached, a strange fish darted out, which 
the Professor recognised as the Malacos- 
teus, — an eel-like creature with a ferocious 
head bearing several phosphorescent lights. 
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Indeed it was one of the most marvellous 
of the deep-sea fishes, and, as it paid no 
attention to the divers, the Professor easily 
captured the light-giver with his net. The 
curious fish was of a velvet black hue ; 
one of the large lights upon its head was 
a golden yellow, while the other emitted 
a greenish tint. As Captain Sam remarked, 
" It was rigged like an apothecary store, 
with port and starboard lights." 

The jar of footsteps or the blows of the 
pikes must have disturbed the quaint occu- 
pants of the cabin, as they began to file 
out, one after the other, in solemn fashion, 
passing the rigid figures of the divers as 
though they were a portion of the ship. 
Many were new and strange, but others 
the Professor was familiar with from the 
specimens brought up by the dredges. 
Here was the savage Eustomias, its long 
black body bedecked with phosphorescent 
organs ; while depending from its lower 
jaw was a long feeler with a singular sense- 
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organ at the tip. Wriggling through the 
mud beneath their feet was the pelican fish, 
whose enormous mouth enabled it to swal- 
low fishes several times its own size. As 
Ralph seized one, it was so covered with a 
thick mucus that it eluded his grasp like 
a sponge. The Professor pronounced an- 
other monster to be Bathytes, and a still 
more hideous creature Bathyophis feroxy — 
the same fish, he stated, that the Chal- 
lenger took in 5000 metres, while Baird 
dredged it from the Albatross in 2900 
fathoms. 

Captain Sam ran his pike into a curious 
fish which had luminous spots grouped just 
below the eyes. Out from the dark hole 
of the cabin came another hideous creature, 
three or four feet in length, with a head 
like a bull-dog, and long lance-like teeth. 
Along its under side were rows of luminous 
spots, while the body steemed to be covered 
with facets. As they stood there, a fierce- 
looking fish darted at another twice its size. 
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and after a short struggle held it firmly; 
the astonished group watching the wonder- 
ful operation of a fish actually swallowing 
another double its size. 

"It's the Chiasmodus," came from the 
delighted Professor. "It draws itself over 
its prey just as a glove is drawn over the 
hand." 

So interesting were the fishes that poured 
out of the old wreck that the naturalist 
placed his camera and took several snap- 
shots, one showing the Chiasmodus moving 
oflF with its prey ; after which he and Ralph 
decided to investigate the cabin, while the 
Captain remained on guard at the door. The 
Dolphin had changed her position so that 
the flashlight poured directly into the dark 
cabin, and in this bright pathway the two 
men entered. Once in the interior they 
found it pre-empted by many singular in- 
habitants of the deep sea. The cabin furni- 
ture, tables and chairs, had been thrown 
about in great confusion. Piles of dishes 
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littered the floor, now covered with a gray 
coating of ooze, the dust of the deep sea, 
while from the walls hung luminous star- 
fishes with long snake-like arms, and crabs 
of brilliant colours. There were no traces 
of human beings. They had evidently 
taken to their boats and left the sinking 
ship to its fate. 

Every nook and corner of the deserted 
cabin was occupied by crabs, a number of 
which Ralph dislodged with his pike and 
placed on a table which was found upset 
upon the floor. One was a marvellous 
creature, and resembled a huge spider as it 
walked along on the stilt-like legs that 
elevated it from the table just as the Dol- 
phin was supported by its long steel rods. 
Some of the crabs were blind ; others had 
stalked eyes that had become solidified and 
immovable. The Professor picked up one 
which had luminous eye-stalks, while others 
had phosphorescent patches on some part 
of the body. 
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How long the scientist would have sat at 
the water-logged table, examining the phos- 
phorescent crabs and starfishes that Ralph 
collected from the darkest corners of the 
cabin, it would be difficult to surmise ; but 
his studies were suddenly interrupted by a 
peremptory call from the Captain, who tele- 
phoned that a gigantic fish was in sight and 
coming their way. As Ralph and the Pro- 
fessor pulled themselves from the cabin, 
the companionway stairs having disappeared, 
they saw the Captain crouching under the 
rail, and not far away, directly beneath the 
Dolphin, a creature that resembled a gigantic 
eel. 

" The sea-serpent ! ** called the Professor, 
with what Ralph thought a gasp of aston- 
ishment. 

" Looks to me like a conger-eel," replied 
the Captain. 

The animal was now in plain view, gliding 
slowly by them. It resembled an eel, though 
its fins recalled the shark of upper waters. 
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It had not noticed the explorers, and for 
once the Professor was too astonished 
to take a photograph. He soon recovered, 
and hardly had the huge fish disappeared 
than he lifted himself from the deck and 
moved toward the Dolphin as rapidly as 
he could. 

"That was the sea-serpent, beyond all 
question," he said, " and I am going to get 
out my trap and try it. I wish you would 
remain here and watch." 

Captain Blake and Ralph readily assented. 
A few minutes later the Professor and Cap- 
tain Sam were seen descending from the 
Dolphin, bearing a curious object, which the 
former opened and unfolded into something 
which resembled a gigantic steel rat-trap. 
With the assistance of the others they set 
this where the big fish but a few moments be- 
fore had passed. Captain Sam had brought a 
hawser, which was made fast to the trap and 
then to the stump of the mainmast of the 
ship. All being ready, the Professor speared 
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a large Lophius-like fish, which he attached 
to the trap ; he then killed several others, 
which he scattered around for lures. 

" What d' ye su'pose folks would say ? " 
said Captain Sam to Ralph, " if they knew 
we were a-sittin' three miles under water, 
waitin' for a sea-serpent to bite ? I know, 
but I won't tell," he added; and Ralph 
imagined he heard a sniff of disgust through 
the telephone. 

It was an extraordinary moment in the 
lives of the four men. They had all seen 
the sea-serpent which had excited the curi- 
osity and credulity of thousands since the 
time of Pontoppidan. They had literally 
followed the unknown to its lair, and were 
possibly to be the ones to prove its existence 
to the scientific world. 

" What 's the use of waitin' ?" finally asked 
Captain Sam, who evidently was in a frame 
of mind bearing upon extreme recklessness. 
" Why not walk round an' tackle him with 
our pikes ? " 
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" And get a twist around our pikes in the 
struggle and be drowned," retorted the Pro- 
fessor, who had rejoined them on the deck 
of the old clipper ship. 

Ralph, while he appreciated the seriousness 
of their situation, could not resist laughing 
at Captain Sam and the Professor, between 
whom all was not peace. 

" Look at him now," called Captain Sam, 
as the Professor fixed his camera. "Who- 
ever would think of takin' a picture of a sea- 
serpent that might eat us all up ! I *m 
for—" 

But the explosive remark of the skipper 
remained unfinished, as at that moment the 
Captain, who was leaning against the rail, 
uttered an exclamation. As the others looked 
into the gleam of the searchlight that seemed 
to burst from the eye of the Dolphin, they 
saw the form of a gigantic serpent-shaped 
fish approaching them. It was a sea-serpent, 
beyond all question, if length and a narrow 
seemingly cylindrical shape made one. It 
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moved slowly along, about four feet from the 
bottom, turning its head from side to side, or 
rather the head and the forepart of the body ; 
suddenly it dippe'd down and seized one of 
the fish — a big black Eustomias. 

It was not an agreeable spectacle to the 
laymen of the party, with its huge mouth, 
its black staring eyes ; and Captain Sam in- 
sensibly made a move toward the companion- 
way as it turned in their direction ; but the 
Professor took a glance through his electric 
kodak and touched the button just as the 
monster stopped its wriggling motion to 
seize a second fish. Its sense of smell 
seemed perfect, as it moved in the direction 
of the trap, and when directly over it stopped, 
settled down, and seized the bait. A flash as 
the steel jaws cut the illumined water ; then 
the now frightened observers saw the giant 
fish fling itself into a succession of tremen- 
dous coils, beating the bottom fearful blows, 
then dart upward. 

The fifty feet of rope that had been coiled 
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was soon exhausted, coming taut with a ter- 
rific jerk. The next moment the very deck 
seemed to rise, hurling the observers into the 
dark copper-coloured clouds of ooze that 
arose about the struggling animal. 
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TRAPPING A SEA-SERPENT 

RALPH was sensible of a sensation of 
strangulation, — the air-supply had 
been suddenly cut off; then he was dragged 
violently along and thrown down. As he 
struggled to his feet, a gruflF voice came 
through the telephone, and Captain Sam said : 

" Did n't I tell you we should be drowned 
by foolin' with a sea-serpent three miles 
under water ? " 

" Are you all right ? " asked Captain 
Blake. 

" All right," Ralph answered, groping for 
his pike. 

" Where 's the Professor ? " asked the 
Captain. 

" Oh, he rode off on the sea-serpent to 
see whether he lopes or trots, most likely," 
retorted Captain Sam, in sarcastic tones. 
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" There he is/' said Ralph, pointing up- 
ward, where the naturalist was seen sitting in 
the shrouds of the old wreck twenty feet 
above them, camera in hand, vainly en- 
deavouring to see the vanished sea-serpent. 

The monster was trapped beyond a doubt, 
and in its awful struggles had torn out the 
rotten stump of the mast and dragged it 
off. 

" He is not far away,'* said the Professor, 
in reply to Ralph's query. " I think I saw 
him leaping about over yonder ; as soon as 
this ooze settles we shall see." 

There being no currents in the deep sea, 
the sediment settled very slowly ; but finally 
in the glare of the searchlight it began to 
take on the appearance of a light fog, then 
rapidly grew fainter and disappeared. The 
party, having found their pikes, dropped in 
the confusion, moved slowly in the direction 
the fish had taken, the Dolphin following 
above them. It was an easy matter to track 
the sea-serpent, as the light deposit of sedi- 
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ment which covered everything was dis- 
turbed by what had been terrific struggles, 
and presently the engineer telephoned that 
he had sighted the animal. 

The Dolphin had reached a rocky point 
from which the bottom dropped away sud- 
denly, and as the adventurers looked down 
into the abyss, illumined by the searchlight, 
they saw dimly the giant form of the fish 
against the gloom ; it would leap upward 
with a writhing motion, then sink back as 
though exhausted. At every convulsive 
effort of this kind its shadow in gigantic 
curves would appear, — a weird and gro- 
tesque pantomime which held the little group 
of spectators spellbound. 

" It is dying," said the Professor ; " there 
is no doubt of that, and we can but wait for 
it." 

" I am afraid it will foul us," rejoined the 
Captain ; " it was only by a miracle that it 
did not foul our pipes and drown us all." 

" It is sinking now," exclaimed Ralph, 
9 
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pointing to the fish, that had dropped in a 
confused heap. 

The three men, their fears overcome by 
curiosity, moved cautiously toward the fish, 
and were soon convinced that it was dead ; 
the huge form lay on its back, the staring 
eyes half hidden by the ooze, and about its 
white throat clung the steel vice-like trap of 
the naturalist, the rope being wound round 
and round it. The Professor was the first 
to approach, and cautiously touched it with 
his pike, then drove the weapon into it. As 
the others gathered about, he arranged them 
in a group. Captain Sam propped its mouth 
open with a short pike. Ralph sat reclined 
upon its back, while Captain Blake stood 
between them with his hand on Captain 
Sam's shoulder. 

" Now look pleasant," said the Professor, 
grimly. 

" Click ! " went the button, and the proof 
that the sea-serpent had been captured was 
secured. 
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"This is the opportunity of our lives/' 
he said, " and I propose that we tow the 
creature to the surface and keep it along- 
side as long as we can, or until we sight a 
vessel, and see if we cannot ship it, or part 
of it, home. The discovery will create a 
sensation in the scientific world." 

The Captain was afraid of accidents, and 
disliked the idea of attempting to lift the 
fish. 

" It must weigh twenty tons," he said. 

" It is just seventy feet long," said the 
Professor, who had paced the fish off; "I 
can't think of leaving it." 

" What ! tow that dead eel to the surface ! " 
exclaimed Captain Sam. " What 's it good 
for?" 

" Why ! to prove to people that we have 
discovered the sea-serpent," replied the 
Professor. 

" Well, have n't we seen it ? Can't we tell 
the story and swear to it?" asked Captain 
Sam. 
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" That is all very well," replied the Pro- 
fessor, in somewhat petulant tones ; " but you 
know very well. Captain Whittlefield, that 
the public will never accept affidavits on the 
sea-serpent; what they want is the animal 
itself." 

" But suppose it fouls our propellers an* 
is the means of anchorin* us all to the bot- 
tom, what then? " said Captain Sam. 

"Well, as for me, I am willing to take 
my chances in the interest of science," said 
the naturalist. 

" I have it," said Captain Blake, presently. 
"We have five miles of wire sounding- 
line aboard ship ; we will fasten that to the 
sea-serpent, go up, and when safe at the 
surface haul the creature up by the engine, 
as we did the box of treasure." 

" It can't be done," replied the Professor ; 
"no engine afloat could do it. Let me 
fasten the sea-serpent to the vessel, and I 
will sit by it, knife in hand, all the way 
up, and if there are any signs of slipping 
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or fouling I will cut the cable and let 
it go." 

This seemed so fair a proposition that it 
was finally agreed to, and necessary prepara- 
tions were at once begun. A stout hawser 
was made fast to the sea-serpent, and in turn 
passed through a hole in the keel of the 
Dolphin, so that the big fish would swing 
twenty feet below the keel. Near the rope 
Captain Sam arranged a swinging seat for 
the Professor, who was to be the sentinel. 
AH being ready, the Captain gave the word, 
the lifting propellers moved, and the steel 
legs of the Dolphin slowly slipped out of 
their soft bed. 

When the hawser was exhausted it was 
necessary to roll the sea-serpent over and 
over; but this was done successfully, and soon 
Captain Sam and Ralph, who had doffed 
their armour, saw in the downward glare of 
the searchlight the snake-like form of the 
big fish slowly following them upward. The 
powerful engine of the Dolphin had never 
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been so thoroughly tested, and the ascent 
was necessarily very slow. It was, as the 
Captain said, almost equivalent to lifting a 
fifty-foot whale. 

They talked continuously with the Pro- 
fessor, who was sitting out in the cold, as 
Captain Sam expressed it, and the old sailor 
softened a little as he watched this last and 
most remarkable evidence of the naturalist's 
devotion to science. They had left the deep 
water, and were now at an estimated depth 
of but half a mile from the surface. Famil- 
iar animals soon began to appear, — fishes 
which belonged to the upper surface, jelly- 
fishes, schools of PyrosomsB and many more. 
The Professor caught one of the latter, 
which was four feet long, in his arms, and 
crushed it so that it glowed like a hot ftir- 
nace. Wonderftil exhibitions of phosphor- 
escence were now seen, and the water appeared 
to be filled with dancing lights. 

" What kind of a fish do you call the sea- 
serpent? *' telephoned the Captain. 
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" That is just what is worrying me," came 
from the naturalist. " I have been thinking 
it over, and while we have proved that the 
sea-serpent is a fact it looks to me like an 
eel-like shark, a small specimen of which, three 
or four feet long, from Japan, was described 
some years ago by Garman. He said that 
a large one would look like a sea-serpent. 
But there are many differences, and I think 
we have a new species." 

" Think of the sensation the discovery 
will make 1 " said Ralph. 

At that moment the Dolphin lunged 
violently, hurling the occupants to the end 
of the cabin, then slowly righted. The 
vessel seemed to be sinking, and Captain 
Blake hurried to the telephone to ask what 
was the matter. 

" Sharks," was the answer ; and Captdn 
Sam, who had gone to the window, saw a 
man-eater, nearly thirty feet long, struggling 
below them. It had seized the dead sea- 
serpent and was dragging them down. Cap- 
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tain Sam quickly imparted this information 
to the others, the terrific lurching of the 
Dolphin being corroborative testimony, if 
any were needed, that they were in danger. 

The engineer also reported that they were 
being hauled down, despite the two pro- 
pellers. The Captain took one glance at the 
monster, then sprang again to the telephone. 

" Cut the hawser ! clear away the sea-ser- 
pent ! " he called to the Professor. 

" What !" was the response. 

" Cut the hawser!" roared the Captain. 

" What does he say ? " asked Captain Sam, 
who was holding on to a stanchion to preserve 
an upright position. 

" He says he thinks the shark is a new 
species, and wants his kodak," said the Cap- 
tain, who was clinging to the telephone and 
shaking his fist at the invisible naturalist. 
"He refuses to cut it away." 
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CHAPTER IX 

A TERRIBLE EXPERIEI^JCE 

\ 

THE expression which came over Cap- 
tain Sam's face when he heard the 
Professor's ultimatum defied adequate de- 
scription, and Ralph, despite the danger, 
was almost inclined to laugh. The man- 
eater was tugging at the sea-serpent, jerking 
the Dolphin about in a dangerous fashion, 
and the Captain was about to give the Pro- 
fessor peremptory orders to cut the rope, or 
he would send the men out to do it and put 
him in irons for mutiny, when the strain 
ceased and the Dolphin righted, beginning 
again her upward motion. 

The shark had probably made off with a 
piece of the sea-serpent, and as everything 
was going well the Captain did not insist on 
the animal being cut away. In half an hour 
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there was a perceptible increase in the light, 
and it was not long before the vessel floated 
at the surface, when the hatch was opened 
and the voyagers hastened out to breathe 
once more the pure air of the upper world. 
The Professor now joined them, and was re- 
ceived coldly by his companions, and by 
Captain Sam with a lowering countenance. 

" Professor," said the Captain, " while I 
appreciate your ardour in the cause of science, 
you remember the understanding was that 
no lives were to be risked." 

" Exactly," replied the man of science ; 
"and there was certainly no risk in being 
towed by a big man-eater ; the risk was all 
taken by the sea-serpent, and I am sure half 
of it is gone." 

" There 's no use bandyin* words with 
such a man," said Captain Sam, in an aside 
to Ralph; "he ain't balanced right. The 
best thing we can do is to tie him up or he 
will drown us all." 

" You should have seen the shark," said 
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the enthusiastic naturalist, who had not 
heard the Captain's remarks. "It was like 
Carcharias, but a new species, I am confi- 
dent. The largest I have ever heard of was 
twenty-five feet in length, taken in Austra- 
lian waters ; but this fellow must have been 
near thirty. If you had sent out my kodak, 
I could have secured a picture," he added 
in an injured tone. 

" We wer* n't thinkin* of pictures when 
the Dolphin was standin* on her head," 
Captain Sam remarked. 

" What shall we do with the sea-serpent 
now that we have it ? " asked the Captain. 

"Why, I suggest that we haul it up so 
that I can examine it," said the Professor; 
"then we can tow it along until we sight 
a ship." :.r; £ ' 

"Yes, and have all the sharks in the 
South Pacific after us," retorted Captdn 
Sam. ^ ^i^^'r 

It was finally agreed to haul the animal 
up. After no little diflSculty the rope was 
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fastened to the engine, and the cumbersome 
creature floated at the surface, when it was 
found that the shark had taken a huge bite 
out of its back. The Professor spent the 
day preparing a careful description of it and 
photographing its various parts. The fol- 
lowing day the Dolphin got under way, 
slowly towing the sea-serpent, that was fol- 
lowed by a score of sharks, which Captain 
Sam discovered, but about which he kept 
silent, hoping that they would devour the 
sea-serpent and release them from what he 
considered a dangerous encumbrance. A 
long roll had set in, and the Dolphin made 
little headway; but late in the afternoon 
the engineer and helmsman announced a 
sail, and all was at once confusion. 

"That insures us immortal fame,*' said 
the Professor, enthusiastically. " To tell 
the truth, I would never have dared to re- 
port this story about the sea-serpent without 
showing at least a portion of it." 

The Dolphin fell away, and within two 
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hours was within a mile of a typical whaler 
lying almost becalmed, with the Spanish flag 
flying. She sailed to within three hundred 
feet of the whaler. 

" Ship ahoy ! " shouted the Captain. 

Whiz ! Whiz ! went a gun ; and to the 
Captain's amazement a twenty-four pound 
shot passed over his head. 

" Ship ahoy ! " again shouted the irate Cap- 
tain. " What do you mean ? We only want 
to talk to you ; we Ve got a sea-serpent.'* 

"Lookout!" cried Captain Sam; "they're 
gettin* ready to fire again;" and then the 
Captain noticed the Spanish flag flying. 
Jumping back, he quickly entered the hatch, 
fastened the pneumatic door ; and the Dol- 
phin, in obedience to his order, sank be- 
neath the sea and out of reach of shot and 
shell. 

" That was about as inhospitable a greet- 
ing as I ever had in mid ocean," said the 
Captain ; " I don't understand it." 

" It is my luck," groaned the Professor ; 
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" and to think of that sea-serpent astern, and 
those people will not even look at it; in 
fact, would fill it with solid shot if we would 
give them the opportunity." 

"Perhaps they took us for a torpedo 
boat/* suggested Captain Sam. 

" Suppose war has been declared between 
Spain and America," said Ralph ; " that 
would account for it/* 

" Let us try them with a flag of truce,** 
said the Professor, with a gleam of returning 
hope. 

The Dolphin appeared to be moving 
along at a much more rapid rate of speed, 
as though she had been released of a load ; 
and Captain Sam, stepping to the stern-port, 
saw that the sea-serpent*s body was gone, 
and nothing remained upon the rope but its 
head, which was still followed by several 
sharks that snapped at it like hounds. Cap- 
tain Sam said nothing, but nodded to the 
Captain, who broke the news to the Pro- 
fessor, upon which the latter dropped his 
head upon the table in despair. 
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"I am not a fatalist," he said, "but I 
never believed from the first that we would 
save a fin or tooth of that sea-serpent ; and 
here we are, after having risked our lives to 
catch a monster, with nothing but the story 
and our own aflSdavits, — the same old yarn 
that every ship that has sighted a sea-serpent 
has brought in." 

"But you have the photographs," said 
Ralph, consolingly. 

"That's the worst of it," replied the 
Professor, with a groan ; " there was some- 
thing wrong with the films, and they would 
not develop." 

The disappointment of the naturalist was 
so acute that even Captain Sam was moved, 
and he clapped the Professor heartily on the 
back and bade him good cheer, suggesting 
that having proved that such things existed, 
he could return some time and trap another 
sea-serpent. 

" No, the opportunity has gone," said the 
Professor, mournfully ; " even the Govern- 
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ment, that believes almost everything, 
would not believe that we had trapped a sea- 
serpent three miles under water. It will not 
sound plausible when we get ashore. I do 
not expect to believe it myself." 

"That's true," Captain Sam assented; 
" but there *s no use cryin* over spilt milk." 

The Dolphin was now turned in the direc- 
tion of the whaler, and circled about her; 
then finding that her crew were preparing to 
fire again, they sailed away on their course. 

For four days the Dolphin moved slowly 
along. The Professor had partly forgotten 
his disappointment in the work of studying 
and preserving the rare specimens which he 
had picked up at the bottom of the sea. 
He had placed in glass jars all the strange 
creatures, numbers of which were new to 
science and calculated to create no little ex- 
citement among his colleagues, who were 
then students of the doctrine of evolution. 
The Captain spent much of his time poring 
over his chart, and one night informed 
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Ralph that they were due at the island where 
the wreck in which he was interested was to 
be found, and that he expected to make it 
the next day. 

The Professor had long wished for an op- 
portunity to test the oceanic parachute, and 
that night it was agreed to devote to him. 
The plan was to descend half a mile, then 
allow the naturalist to illustrate his method 
of escape should the Dolphin become 
wrecked or fastened at the bottom of the 
ocean. Just at sundown the vessel dived 
into the sea and began to sink. 

" You see, gentlemen," said the Professor, 
who had several of his patent life-savers on 
the cabin table, " if we ever get foul at the 
bottom you simply attach your air-pipe to 
this air-bag, turn off the stops to your air- 
pipe connecting you with the Dolphin, then 
throw off the weights on your shoes, and, 
presto ! up you go. It is as simple as com- 
ing down in a parachute, only exactly the 

reverse." 

10 
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"Well, when you reach the surface," 
asked Captain Sam, who apparently had a 
craving for knowledge, "supposin' the 
sharks don't eat you on the way up, what 
are you goin' to do if you're a thousand 
miles from land?" 

" Ah, that is fqr you to decide," rejoined 
the Professor, blandly. " My machine only 
guarantees to take you from the bottom to 
the outer air. What more do you want, my 
friend?" 

"Well," said Captain Sam, "I 'das lief 
die quick at the bottom as starve to death 
floatin' at the surface." 

" That is a matter of taste," retorted the 
Professor. 

At that moment the Dolphin seemed to 
spin forward, tilting on her side so that the 
little party had scarcely time to seize the 
life-lines to prevent their being hurled 
violently to the deck. The motion con- 
tinued; then they seemed to be swept up- 
ward with terrific velocity. 
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CHAPTER X 

THE BOX IN THE SAND 

THE Dolphin was being lifted upward 
by some mysterious force ; then sud- 
denly light streamed in at the ports, and the 
dazed navigators realised that they were at 
the surface. The ship still pitched and 
rolled in an ominous manner, and as soon as 
he could regain his feet Captain Blake 
rushed into the pilot-house, where he found 
the man at the wheel stunned by having 
been hurled against the casing. Looking 
through the conning window, he saw an 
appalling spectacle. Almost immediately 
ahead a tall column of water was rising like 
an enormous water-spout, emitting vapour 
and smoke, while all about rocks and stones 
were falling from the clouds, the blows being 
distinctly felt on the Dolphin as they clinked 
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against her metal sides. Seizing the helm, 
the Captain turned the vessel away from the 
scene, sending her ahead with all speed. 

" What is it ? " exclaimed the Professor, 
appearing at the door. 

" I don't know," said the Captain ; " but if 
I were to guess I should say that we were 
for a few moments directly over a submarine 
volcano, and the upward rush of water caused 
by the explosion carried us to the surface. 
We were probably in the eddy of it." 

The Captain now handed the wheel to the 
helmsman, who had recovered, and joined 
his comrades in the cabin. They were all 
badly shaken up, but none were injured, and 
half an hour later, the Dolphin having 
reached fairly smooth water, they went on 
deck. Away in the direction from which 
they had come hung a gigantic black cloud, 
out of which came flashes of light and dark 
objects, suggesting that a bombardment was 
in operation. 

" We were caught in the upward rush, and 
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then almost tipped over by a succession of 
tidal waves," the Professor said to Ralph, 

" It was a narrow escape," remarked Cap- 
tain Blake. " I considered for a while that 
our voyage was ended." 

" Now, Captain," broke in Captain Sam, 
winking violently at that gentleman, " strictly 
in the interests of science, can't we run back 
an* go down to that crater an' watch the fire 
an' lava shootin' out ? It would be a great 
thing if we could look in at that hole an' see 
the ocean pourin' into it ; " and he cast one 
eye at the Professor. 

But for once that learned gentleman failed 
to respond. 

" I had him that time," said Captain Sam 
to the others, as the Professor went forward 
to interview the helmsman about his 
accident. 

" Such eruptions are common enough, I 
presume," said Captain Blake ; " but I never 
saw one before, and don't care to see another. 
This may leave an island where there has 
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been deep waten I will take the latitude 
and report it when we return." 

The next day, when the party went on 
deck, they saw, about three miles away, a 
low island with a green capping of palms, 
encircled by a reef on which the sea beat 
with a heavy roar. 

As Ralph looked at the little island, he 
wondered what it had in store for him. 
Here possibly his parents had been wrecked, 
and here, according to the old sailor, his 
father had concealed the papers which might 
mean so much to him. Captain Sam divined 
what was passing in his mind. 

" Well, my lad," he s^aid, " we *re almost 
there, an* that very reef is the one your 
father, whoever he was, went over on the 
riggin' of the wreck. He must have been 
a brave man to have stood it, as was my 
old mate." 

According to the chart the dead sailor 
had left, and which Captain Blake now 
spread out on the table, there was a narrow 
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channel to the eastward, which was finally 
discovered. The channel was a simple 
opening in the reef, caused by the rushing 
tide currents which had killed the coral ; 
and once through it the Dolphin floated 
in perfectly smooth water, coming to anchor 
off a shelving sandy beach. The island 
was an imperfect atoll, — a coral island sur- 
rounded by a reef with an inner shallow 
lagoon cut here and there by blue winding 
channels whose sides were fringed with 
coral groves, the home of fishes of great 
beauty of colouring and shape. 

The island was about a mile in length, 
crescent-shaped, and from one hundred feet 
to a quarter of a mile wide. Cocoa palms 
covered it, and its sole occupants appeared 
to be crabs and sea-birds, the latter rising 
in vast numbers as the Dolphin approached. 

As soon as the voyagers had landed, 
the search for the hidden box was begun. 
The old chart was produced, and the con- 
tour of the island found to compare with 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



152 The Treasure Divers 

it almost exactly. The directions which 
the sailor Lawson had dictated read as 
follows : — 

Directions for finding the papers on . Box 
Island. A neck of land reaches out half a mile 
southeast; on it are three palms running south- 
east X northwest; the southerly one being two 
hundred feet from the water. It is marked XX ; 
100 feet northwest is another marked OX. The 
third is I GO feet northwest again, and marked 
XXX. Walk due north 30 feet from this to a 
palm marked or burned OXO. Twenty-five feet 
due west of this the box will be found three feet 
under the sand. Peter LAWsoi<f. 

His X mark. 

Led by Ralph, the party at once started 
for the south end of the island. The sand 
was so soft that they made slow headway ; 
but they finally reached the point, the white 
sandy spit extending out to the south being 
at once recognised. 

" There it is," cried Captain Sam. " But 
where are the trees ? " 

" Perhaps we have hit the wrong island," 
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suggested Ralph. "There must be others 
near here." 

"No," answered Captain Blake; "if 
Lawson's latitude and longitude is right, 
this is the place. It is more probable that 
in the twenty years the trees have been 
blown or cut down." 

They walked down to the point to the 
end off which was a little island of sand 
bearing a few grasses in which many sea- 
birds were apparently nesting. 

" Two hundred feet from the water stood 
the first palm," said Ralph ; " but where ? " 

"Here is a stump, or the remains of 
one," cried the Professor, who had been 
chasing a big purple land crab into its den 
in a mound of sand. 

They hurried over to where he was on 
his knees uncovering a trunk that had been 
taken off near the ground. 

"Here's another," said Captain Sam, 
kicking away the sand from another heap, 
" and it 's just one hundred feet away." 
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" And the third is standing," said Ralph, 
running over and touching a lofty palm 
with his hand; "and here is the mark," 
pointing to XXX, faintly distinguishable. 

"Now thirty feet due north," read the 
Captain, consulting the chart. 

But again they were puzzled; there was 
no tree there. 

"This is thirty feet due north," said 
Captain Sam, who held a pocket compass 
in his hand, and had paced off thirty feet. 

Ralph fell upon his knees and threw up 
the sand, while the others joined him in 
the search ; but either the tree had been 
torn up by the roots, or they had made a 
mistake, as no sign or trace of a tree could 
be found. Again they paced off thirty feet, 
while the Professor measured twenty feet 
north from this by the compass, and began 
the excavation ; but though the place was dug 
over and trenched, the case did not appear. 

" Permit me to look at that chart again," 
said the Professor. " I have paced to that 
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tree over there," indicating a lofty palm, 
"and it is just three hundried feet" 

Taking the chart, he examined it carefully 
with his magnifying-glass. " As I thought," 
he exclaimed ; " a cipher has been worn out. 
It was originally three hundred instead of 
thirty feet." 

One after the other the explorers exam- 
ined the chart, and admitted that a cipher 
might have faded out during the twenty 
years the paper had lain in the old trunk. 
Captain Sam paced off three hundred feet 
due north from this tree, according to the 
corrected chart, then began to dig twenty- 
five feet due west. The sand fell in almost 
as fast as they threw it out, a light dust ris- 
ing that flew away in the air ; then came a 
stratum of dark yellow, as though water had 
risen. 

" Here 's something," said Captain Sam. 

" A root," added Captain Blake, who had 
reached it at the same time ; and again they 
were doomed to disappointment. » 
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The Professor in the meantime had paced 
off two hundred and fifty feet instead of 
twenty-five. He thought that he noticed 
something peculiar about the figure 25, and 
was now punching ,the earth with a slender 
iron rod which he had brought ashore to 
aid him in finding turtle eggs. " Hello ! " 
he shouted ; and the others ran to where he 
stood. 

" Listen ! " he said, and bending his head 
he dropped the iron bar gently. A faint 
metallic sound followed. 

The sand was now made to fly by willing 
hands. It was as light as dust, rolling back 
in the excavation in an exasperating fashion 
as fast as thrown out. But finally the 
object was reached, and with a sweep of his 
hand Ralph exposed a rusty document case, 
and in a moment more had it out upon the 
sand. It was locked with a common pad- 
lock, which Ralph twisted oflF; then with a 
pale face he lifted the cover. The case con- 
tained a gold watch, a roll of coins, several 
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photographs, — one of a fine-looking gentle- 
man in a uniform, another of a lady, and a 
jewel-case that when opened fairly dazzled 
the observers as a mass of gems flashed back 
the light. There were bundles of letters, 
all addressed to the same person, and a 
prayer-book bearing the same name and 
crest on the cover ; all more or less damaged 
by rain or salt water that had possibly over- 
flowed the island. In the bottom of the 
box was found a heavy glass jar filled with 
papers, so securely closed and sealed as to 
have escaped contact with the water. The 
jar was finally broken in the attempt to open 
it, and out rolled a paper which proved to 
be a legal document, a copy of the will and 
testament of Robert Gordon Falchon, Bart., 
of Falchon, the original of which was filed 
with London attorneys, whose address was 
appended. The will bequeathed to his 
infant son Gerald Randolph Gordon Fal- 
chon, all his property, which was described ; 
and what was more important, it proved that 
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Ralph, by the law of entailment, was heir to 
a large landed estate in England, and instead 
of being Ralph Whittlefield the fisherman 
he was Lord Gordon of Falchon. 

Ralph read the papers to his companions 
as^ they sat on the sand. When he had 
finished the Professor was the first to con- 
gratulate him, the others going through the 
same ceremony, much to Ralph's discom- 
fiture ; but Captain Sam, who had once in a 
burst of confidence informed the naturalist 
that when "he wasn't talkin' they would 
know he was sick," was very quiet, and ex- 
pressed his feelings only by a strong pressure 
of the boy's hand. 

Among the papers was a diary in the hand- 
writing of his father. Lord Gordon, detailing 
their experiences upon the voyage and the 
incidents of the wreck, and stating that, anti- 
cipating death from his injuries, he had placed 
the future of his son in the keeping of the 
sailor, Peter Lawson, who was instructed to 
take him to Falchon, Devonshire, England, 
where he desired him to live. 
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" It 's more like a story out of the books," 
said Captain Sam, as Ralph tenderly replaced 
the various articles which his father had 
handled in the box and closed it. In high 
spirits the party soon after took their way 
across the island to where one of the men 
had been establishing camp, where they 
proposed to remain until the old wreck had 
been discovered and they had obtained the 
treasure which they were now confident it 
contained. 

" Come over this way," said Professor 
Dawson to his companions ; " I want to 
show you the king of land crabs." 

Following the naturalist, they entered a 
little grove of cocoanuts that rose gracefully 
near the water. 

" These holes," said the Professor, pointing 
to several at the base of the trees among the 
roots, " are the nests of the Birgoslatro, or 
cocoanut crab." 

" Here 's one," said Captain Sam, " and 
he has a bushel of leaves which will make 
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me a bed ;" and he offered the crab the tip 
of a stick, which was promptly seized ; where- 
upon he jerked the ungainly creature out on 
to the sand, where it waved its big claws and 
assumed a decidedly warlike attitude. 

" They climb the trees, cut off the nuts, 
then follow them down and husk them ; 
lining their nests with the husks and eating 
the fruit by putting their small claws in the 
eye-spots. This is the crab," continued the 
Professor, " that Van Beneden says lifted a 
kid by its ears." 

" There 's another big fellow going up 
that tree," said Ralph, pointing to a tall 
palm. 

" I will soon have him," said the Professor ; 
and throwing a piece of rope about the tree 
and taking the end in his hands, to the sur- 
prise of his friends, the naturalist began to 
walk up the trunk, gradually hitching the 
rope up. He reached the crab, which lost its 
hold and fell. Attracted by the view, the 
naturalist clung to the rope, and looked off 
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on the water. It was as blue as indigo ; the 
white sandy beach affording a sharp contrast. 
Beyond was the coral reef, with its line of 
breakers, whose musical roar came gently on 
the wind. The Professor was lost in con- 
templation, when he saw something unusual 
on the water ; then one, two, three long black 
forms took shape, moving around the point ; 
another glance, then he shouted to his com- 
panions, " Run for the ship, three canoes are 
coming ! " and slid rapidly to the ground. 
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THE TREASURE SHIP 

THE rest of the party, who had been idly 
watching the skill displayed by the 
Professor in climbing the palm, turned at 
this startling announcement, and saw the 
bows of several canoes moving alongshore 
half a mile away. 

" Come on, double quick ! " said Captain 
Blake; "we can't afford to take any 
chances ; " and they raced over the sand, reach- 
ing the Dolphin, that was lying near shore, 
just as the natives in the first canoe caught 
sight of them. 

One valuable feature of the Dolphin, the 
possibility of getting under way at short no- 
tice, was now demonstrated. They ran out 
over the palm, that had been used as a gang- 
plank, dropped down through the hatch. 
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Captain Sam slipping the cable; and three 
minutes later the propeller revolved and the 
Dolphin shot out into the channel just as 
the canoes came on with a rush, the dusky 
occupants firing their arrows and shouting 
like fiends. 

" They will get our camp," said Captain 
Sam mournfully, thinking of the bed he had 
secured by robbing the nest of the cocoanut- 
crab, 

" I 'm not so sure of that," rejoined Cap- 
tain Blake, who had headed the Dolphin for 
the advancing canoes. " They have already 
stopped." 

The natives, who doubtless had considered 
the white men wrecked seamen and legiti- 
mate prey, were evidently amazed at their 
sudden disappearance and at the sight of the 
whale-like object. They stood up in their 
canoes and looked earnestly, with much ges- 
ticulation ; then, seeing that the enormous 
fish, with its back almost out of the water, 
was headed directly for them, they turned 
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and paddled ingloriously away in the direc- 
tion of the lagoon. 

The Dolphin was plunging along at a 
marvellous pace. A slight depression of the 
big rudder, and her bow dipped and she 
dived out of sight. A few moments later 
Ralph saw from the big window the paddles 
and the bottom of the canoes overhead ; then 
with a rush up went the Dolphin, rising 
directly beneath one of the canoes, lifting it 
into the air and spilling the dusky demoral- 
ised crew into the water. 

The remaining natives were almost para- 
lysed with fright at the sight of the big-eyed 
monster that now shot along the surface at 
another canoe. Several of the natives fired 
spears and arrows at the Dolphin, that 
glanced harmlessly away, then fled. One of 
the canoes reached shoal water, where it 
waited for the natives who left the sinking 
canoe and swam to it, when they paddled 
rapidly away in the direction from which they 
had come. The Dolphin passed out of the 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 




** With a rush, up went the Dolphin '' 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE NEW YORK 
FU2LIC LIBRARY 



ASTOR. LENC . 
TILDEN FOUNDATIONS 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



The Treasure Ship 165 

channel and intercepted them in the open 
water, rising by the side of the canoes and ex- 
hibiting to the occupants the extraordinary 
spectacle of a man, in the person of Captain 
Sam, shaking his fist at them in the eye of 
what they conceived must be a sea-monster. 

" I don't think they will care to trouble 
us again," said Captain Blake, laughing, as 
he sheered off, "and I don't care to hurt 
them. They won't stop until they reach 
their own island, wherever it is." 

Putting the Dolphin about, they were soon 
running into port again, where they passed 
the night ; taking the precaution to watch 
for the possible return of the natives, who 
had a bad reputation in that locality. On 
the following day it was found that some re- 
pairs were necessary on the Dolphin ; so she 
was beached, and for a week the voyagers 
rested while the engineer put her in order. 
During this time Captain Sam, Ralph, and 
the Professor visited various portions of the 
reef in the portable boat which the Dolphin I 
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carried, in search of the wreck. The chart 
stated that the Hesperides had gone down on 
the east side of the island, where it was 
washed over into the lagoon, going down in 
one of the deep channels. They had no 
difficulty in locating the spot, as just where 
the old sailor had marked on the chart 
the channel approached within two hundred 
feet of the reef, upon which the sea beat 
furiously, and here in all probability the 
good ship had pounded her life away and 
been washed over into the deep channel. 
The papers in the box contained little relat- 
ing to the treasure ; merely stating that a 
large fortune, described in the accompany- 
ing list, was enclosed in a tank. The list 
must have been accidentally lost, as it did not 
appear, so what the treasure was could only 
be conjectured. 

One morning the engineer announced that 
the Dolphin was ready for sea ; at high tide 
she was launched and at once pointed up the 
blue channel that partly encircled the island. 
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Once in deep water the Captain gave the sig- 
nal, and the vessel sank into a veritable trop- 
ical garden of the sea. The channel in its 
widest part was not over two hundred feet 
across, and proved to be less than one 
hundred feet deep, though the water was an 
extreme blue, suggestive of a greater depth. 
As the Dolphin settled dewn into it, the 
sides were seen to be almost perpendicular, 
a wall of coral points that looked from the 
window like the bayonet points of an army 
or a chevaUde-frise. 

"A madreporean forest," said the Pro- 
fessor; "and you see," he continued, his 
face lighting up with enthusiasm, " how the 
branches increase in size as we descend ; the 
polyps have more food. They are not in- 
sects, but polyps, despite the imagery of the 
poets." 

The Dolphin soon reached the bottom, and 
as the voyagers could see plainly, and the 
floor of the channel appeared to be firm, they 
got out their armours and were soon on the 
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floor of the reef. As Ralph slipped down 
the ladder, he was amazed at the towering 
wall of branch coral that extended upward 
for nearly one hundred feet as strdght as 
though made by man, yet composed of 
points and innumerable branches of coral. 
Here and there was a hollow, as though some 
huge body had fallen upon it, and in these 
could be seen the length of the branches, 
from three to five feet. Between these stony 
branches gorgeous parrot fishes in blue and 
yellow tints, angel fishes with high dorsal 
fins and stripes and bands of many hues 
posed, with others which were veritable har- 
lequins in the striking combination of tint 
and colour. Apparently they did not notice 
the divers, but moved quietly fi^om one place 
to another, or disappeared between the olive- 
hued branches. 

The floor of the channel was level and 
hard, and almost fi^ee of coral, the living wall 
bulging out four or five feet at the bottom. 
The occupants of this coral street were richly 
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hued fishes, an occasional ray, which darted 
off with bird-like motion, and scores of cray- 
fishes whose whips were everywhere in evi- 
dence beneath the base of the coral wall. 

The explorers had traversed perhaps two 
hundred feet along this singular street, the 
Dolphin following overhead, when it made a 
decided turn, grew narrower, and they were 
suddenly confronted with a huge mound of 
coral that intercepted their passage. The 
branches were long and slender, and seemed 
to grow in every direction. The Professor 
stood measuring one with his pike, while 
Ralph was breaking oflF a huge branch as a 
curiosity, when a telephone exclamation 
came from the Captain,— 

" We have found her ! '* 

It was true, and they at once stood face 
to face with the wreck of a large vessel, so 
propped up, so covered and curtained about 
with growths of branch coral that she was 
almost concealed. She had evidently pitched 
over the bank bow first, plunging down into 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



lyo The Treasure Divers 

the chasm, crashing into the heart of the 
coral forest, so that she, or what was left of 
her, now stood on end with the stern in the 
watery air. The old ship had been preyed 
upon by the teredo for so many years that 
she was little less than a skeleton. In many 
portions the planking was gone, and great 
clusters of coral branches had grown out 
through her sides in an apparent effort to 
surround her. 

" This illustrates the rapid growth of 
coral," said the Professor. " If this ship 
has been here twenty years, then branch 
coral will grow at least twenty feet in that 
time, or a foot a year." 

The Captain was busy investigating the 
position of the ship, and concluded that the 
cargo had been pitched forward and must 
now lie under her bow in the mud. Work 
was therefore begun at the cbral, which was 
torn away with pikes; where it could not be 
broken ropes were fastened to it, and in turn 
to the Dolphin, which dragged it away, — a 
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method which soon made an impression on 
the mound. Half a day's work, with inter- 
vening rests at the surface, made a great 
breach in the wall, and finally the skeleton 
of the steamer lay bare and exposed, her 
ribs a framework for the dark interior. 
Every piece of timber crumbled at the touch 
of the pikes, being permeated by the teredo 
tubes, which really sustained the superstruc- 
ture intact. 

As it was considered unsafe to venture 
beneath the standing timbers, a hawser was 
fastened to them, and by a slight effort the 
explorers, clinging to the ladders of the 
Dolphin, saw the bulky framework topple 
over and fall. When the cloud of mud had 
subsided, the divers entered what was once 
the bow of the ship and began the search. 
What was left of the machinery was piled in 
a confused and tangled heap, fast giving 
way to rust. 

Day after day for a week the divers 
searched in the wreck, at night discussing 
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the probabilities. Finally, when they were 
all nearly discouraged. Captain Sam discov- 
ered a large, oblong chest of wood bound 
with iron, buried deep in the mud. The 
wood was eaten away and came off readily, 
showing an inside box of iron. It was in 
all probability the treasure-box, and when 
ropes were fastened about it, the Dolphin 
settled down, and when the hawser was 
passed through the hole in her keel and the 
divers had climbed the ladders and were 
ready to ascend, she moved slowly upward. 

Captain Sam had been complaining of the 
unusual darkness, which, curiously, became 
more pronounced as they ascended; and 
when the Dolphin reached the surface, the 
crew saw that the heavens were black as 
night, the palms on the island were lashing 
each other like whips, and an ominous white 
cloud, across which weird flashes of light 
played, was bearing down upon them, the 
advance breath of a hurricane. 
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THE TREASURE 

" TF we were in an ordinary vessel," tele- 
^ phoned the Captain, " with this hurri- 
cane coming on and the reef so near, I should 
say that we were in great danger ; but we can 
follow the channel under water almost up to 
our anchorage." 

The sight which presented itself was a 
fascinating one. Intense darkness had set- 
tled upon the reef, and with a roar as of 
many guns the hurricane burst upon them, 
tearing the water from the lagoon in great 
sheets, and blowing it into the air in solid 
masses, converting the smooth waters into a 
sea of foam. The wind would soon have 
blown the Dolphin ashore; so the Captain 
gave the signal to descend, and with the 
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crew still clinging to the steel ladders the 
Dolphin sank gradually beneath the waves. 

When at a depth of forty feet, the vessel 
moved slowly along the winding channel 
that led in the direction of the island. The 
effect of the hurricane was at once evident, 
as the fine coralline sand of the lagoon was 
washed into the channel, permeating the 
water like a dense fog and necessitating slow 
progress. The water finally became so filled 
with it that they were obliged to rise to the 
surface again, when they found that the Dol- 
phin was so nearly in the lee of the island 
that she could anchor. With the sea beat- 
ing over them the crew passed the night 
looking out of the big window and watching 
the strange scene, fearing that the vessel 
might drag and go ashore. The hurricane 
continued with unabating fury, and currents 
and eddies of white sand and mud rushed 
by the window ablaze with phosphorescent 
light. Every drop of water appeared to be 
liquid fire, and the Dolphin seemed to be 
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rolling in molten metal. Now great jelly- 
fishes would go sweeping by, with detached 
masses of jellies, torn by the force of the 
waves, that resembled nebulae; while now 
and then an affrighted fish could be seen fly- 
ing through the sea of flame. 

" Nearly all of this light," said the Pro- 
fessor, " is caused by noctilucae, with which 
the water is filled. The animal is about the 
size of a pin-head, but a wonderful luminary. 
There are several species of them in this 
glass," he said, holding up a big jar, " and I 
am going to show you a pretty experiment. 
Oblige me. Captain, by turning off the elec- 
tric light." 

The Captain did so, and the naturalist, 
taking a stick, stirred the water in the jar 
violently, at which it appeared to ignite, 
gradually becoming more and more brilliant 
until finally it fairly blazed with a light suffi- 
cient to illumine the faces of those about it 

"There, gentlemen," said the Professor, 
"you have the lUuminant of the future; a 
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heatless light from the simplest and most 
insignificant of God's creatures. If I had 
some milk I could^ by introducing them, 
create a light which would last for some 
time. The light of this marvel," he con- 
tinued, " is a pale blue when not disturbed ; 
when you do disturb them, it becomes white 
or green. But here is our old friend the 
Pyrosoma," he added, bringing in a large tin 
bucket. " I picked this up from the bottom 
this afternoon, and hope to save it in alcohol ; 
but before it dies, I will show you its won- 
ders as a painter." 

Taking out the gelatinous body as care- 
fully as possible, the naturalist laid it on a 
board on the cabin floor, then with his finger 
wrote upon it. Slowly the marks changed 
into fire, increasing in intensity until, to the 
amazement of Captain Sam and the others, 
his name stood out in vivid letters of seem- 
ing fire.V 

* This experiment was tried by Professor Mosely on the 
Challenger. 
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" Some of the most brilliant light-givers 
are crustaceans," said the Professor, "and 
when they combine with all the others the 
result is, as you see, magnificent. How they 
do it, what the light is, is one of the mys- 
teries, though explanations are common 
enough/* 

It was far into the morning before the 
party ventured to sleep, and then the storm 
had ceased. When they emerged from the 
ocean, they found blue sky and bright sun- 
light; the devastation among the trees on 
the island alone telling the story. The 
Dolphin was taken in shore, and later the 
case was hauled upon the beach, when the 
Captain handed Ralph a crowbar and bade 
him inspect his property. The outer case 
was easily torn away ; then came the iron 
tank, locked by three padlocks in the last 
stages of rust and decay. A few blows 
served to detach them, and the lid was slowly 
lifted, the hinges breaking off with it. The 
water had played havoc with bundles of 
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papers, which were carefully taken out ; under 
these were kegs which contained gold bars, 
as it proved, and a box of fine jewels. They 
could not estimate the value of the find 
accurately, but it was evident that Ralph 
was the possessor of a large fortune in gold 
and jewels alone. 

" I can't believe it," said Ralph, who was 
sitting on the sand, looking at Captain Sam 
in a dazed way. 

" It would n't take me long," returned 
Captain Blake, " if I owned it and had the 
bars before me. I only hope our luck will 
keep up. You 're our mascot, my boy." 

" Sail, O ! " cried Captain Sam, who had 
been looking out to sea, as was his habit. 

The others started to their feet, possibly 
thinking of savages, and following the direc- 
tion of his glance saw a full-rigged ship 
sailing slowly along the reef as though 
searching for a harbor. 

" She 's comin' in," said Captain Sam. 

" Looks like it," responded the Captain, 
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" and I propose we get the treasure out of 
sight and go out and meet her. We don't 
want to take any chances with pirates/* 

The Captain went aboard, soon returning 
with a number of stout canvas bags into 
which the treasure was packed and trans- 
ported to the vessel ; then, the remains of the 
metal tank, on which the Professor had dis- 
covered an elaborate coat of arms, being 
carried away, the explorers entered the Dol- 
phin, which then moved out through the 
little channel. Remembering their experi- 
ence with a former vessel, the stranger was 
given a wide berth, the Dolphin keeping 
just at the surface so that they could see 
her only through the window in the wheel- 
house. In this way they approached her 
unseen until within two hundred feet, when 
they could read the name, Abbie Meader, 
New Bedford. 

" A whaler," said the Captain. 

" In hard luck, too," rejoined Captain 
Sam. " Look at her top hamper, her top- 
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gallant and masts, all gone ; bo*ts all stove. 
I guess she must have been in the hurricane." 

The Dolphin now shot ahead, and the 
Captain stepped out and hailed the whaler. 
" Ship ahoy ! " he shouted. 

" What the dickens ! Say, Captain," said a 
bewildered red-faced man to another on the 
deck of the ship. " I 'm blessed if here 
ain*t Jonah walkin* out o* the whale's belly ! " 
This in a droll drawling voice that convulsed 
Captain Blake. 

" I *m no Jonah," he replied. " Where 
are you bound ? " 

The two men on the ship evidently held 
a consultation ; then the skipper shouted, 
" What is that, — a torpedo boat ? " 
. " No," Captain Blake answered, "just a 
diving-rig for wrecks from San Pedro." 

" Oh," said the Captain of the whaler in 
a relieved tone of voice, " I thought you 
might be one of them dynamiters." 

" Who are you ? " asked Captain Blake, 
with his hand on the hatch, ready for a 
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surprise, — a precaution justified by past 
experience. 

"The Abbie Meader, whaler, of New 
Bedford," replied the other. " We Ve got 
two"" hundred and fifty barrels of sperm, and 
had good luck till yesterday, when the hurri- 
cane nearly wrecked us. We want to make 
port here if we can. Is there a harbour ? '* 

Captain Blake communicated with the 
others, and it was decided to give the 
stranger a tow, as it was evident she was a 
whaler and nothing more. 

" Round to, and we '11 tow you in," he 
called to the skipper, as he returned on deck. 

The whaler came up on the wind, her 
sails were brailed up, and soon she was run- 
ning into the little channel, and, reaching the 
anchorage, her anchor chain went merrily 
out through the hawse-hole, — the only 
homelike sound, Captain Sam remarked, he 
had heard for a long time. The whaler was 
bound home with a load of oil and bone 
after a three years* cruise, and would not 
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have stopped had not the gale played havoc 
with her rigging and shifted the cargo, mak- 
ing a long voyage a danger ; so they had 
determined to find an anchorage to repair 
the damage. 

This seemed providential to Ralph and 
Captain Sam. They had accomplished their 
mission; the Dolphin had just begun her 
real work, and from now on would follow 
the wrecks indicated on the chart ; so they 
decided to take passage on the whaler for 
San Francisco. Two weeks later they re- 
gretfully bade adieu to their shipmates, and 
the whaler bore away for this port, where in 
the course of time they arrived, — an event 
which created no little excitement in the 
town of Quidnak, Maine, upon the arrival 
of Captain Sam's telegram ; while another to 
Messrs. Shipley and Barton caused much 
felicitation in the office of these enterprising 
gentlemen. 
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CHAPTER XIII 

LORD GORDON 

SEVERAL months previous to the open- 
ing of this story, when Captain Sam 
and Ralph were still undisturbed in the un- 
eventful tenor of their lives as fishermen, 
a stranger visited the village of Quidnak. 
Ostensibly he was a lover of fishing, spend- 
ing every day on the codfishing banks with 
one of the old fishermen, while at night he 
could be found in the little circle of fre- 
quenters of the single general store which 
the village boasted. In the course of several 
weeks, being a very wide-awake and observ- 
ing man, Mr. Gretwood, as he was called, 
learned the history of almost every family in 
the township. 

Mr. Gretwood was really a detective who 
had been sent to Quidnak by Messrs. Ship- 
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ley and Barton to verify the story of the old 
sailor; and when he made his report the 
lawyers were satisfied that the details were 
correct. In the meantime through corre- 
spondence with their agents in London they 
had learned that the xrest on the ring and 
several letters which had been preserved by 
Peter Lawson belonged to a member of a 
very old and wealthy family of Falchon, 
Devonshire, England; that the oldest son, 
wife, and child had been lost at sea twenty 
years before, and that a younger brother was 
now in possession of the estate. 

So complete a chdn of evidence was 
amply sufficient for the purpose of the 
American lawyers, and one day Mr. Shipley, 
the senior member of the firm, sailed for 
Europe, in due time arriving at the little 
town of Falchon. Mr. Shipley found a 
dilapidated cab at the station, and a loqua- 
cious driver carried him out to Falchon 
Park, which was well known for miles about 
for its extensive grounds, for the antiquity of 
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its buildings, and the family which had 
owned it for several centuries. After a long 
drive through a rich country the cab turned 
into the park, passed an ivy-covered lodge, 
and entered the road that wound through 
fine oaks that must have been standing 
during the time of the Conqueror. 

" Shall I wait, sir ? " asked the driver, as 
he reined up at the door. 

" Yes, wait," replied Mr. Shipley, jump- 
ing out. 

It was a fine old structure, with many 
wings and additions; a home that might 
have been commenced three centuries ago and 
grown to its present size by slow degrees. 
A footman answered the lawyer's ring, taking 
his card. In a few moments he returned and 
requested Mr. Shipley's business : Lord 
Gordon was engaged. 

" Tell him I wish to see him on private 
business of great importance to himself," 
was the lawyer's reply. 

This time he was admitted, and conducted 
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to a large room, where he found a tall, red- 
uced man seated in a large chair, his leg 
propped upon a pillow. 

" Don't rise, sir," said Mr. Shipley, step- 
ping forward. 

" Who is rising ? " retorted his lordship, 
fiercely. 

" I did not say you were,** answered the 
lawyer ; " I merely cautioned you not to." 

" What do you mean ! " exclaimed the 
irate nobleman. " Did you come here to 
insult me ? " 

" No," replied the American, a flush 
stealing over his face at the reception ; *^ I 
came to talk to you about your brother." 

" Well, what of him ? " asked the noble- 
man. " He *s been dead these twenty years." 

" Suppose he is not dead ? " said the 
lawyer, quietly. 

" What ! " exclaimed Lord Gordon, shift- 
ing his leg gently on the pillow with a 
groan. 

"Suppose," continued the lawyer, with 
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exasperating calmness, — " suppose he is not 
dead." 

" But I know he is," retorted the owner 
of the mansion. " What is all this about, 
anyway? To whom am I indebted for this 
honour, and for what ? " 

" Just this, my lord," said Mr. Shipley, 
quietly. " If your brother or a son of your 
brother should come to life, you would not 
only have to relinquish your right to this 
estate, but make an accounting for your 
stewardship." 

His lordship's face flushed a deep purple, 
and he raised his crutch as though to strike 
at the lawyer; but the latter sat there so 
cool and imperturbable that the irascible man 
was completely disarmed. 

"Well," he said finally. 

"Well," repeated the lawyer, in exactly 
the same tone; "suppose I can place my 
hand on the heir ? " 

" I do not believe you can," rejoined the 
lord. 
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" Did you ever see this ? " said Mr. 
Shipley, holding up a ring which he took 
from his vest-pocket. 

" My brother's ring ! " exclaimed the 
nobleman. "Where did you get it?" 

" That is of no consequence," rejoined the 
lawyer. " I brought it to you as a present 
from your nephew, to keep until he claims 
the estate." 

" My brother's child is alive ! " again ex- 
claimed Lord Gordon. 

*^ He is," was the reply, " and I can pro- 
duce him at any time." 

" Does he know who he is ? " asked the 
nobleman. 

" No," answered the lawyer, briefly. 

" Aha ! " said the other, with a look of 
relief. " Then you are not here to represent 
him?" 

"Not necessarily," rejoined the lawyer. 
" I came to call on you. I know the nephew 
and had some curiosity to meet the uncle." 

" This is American humour, I suppose," 
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said his lordship, grimly. " But to con- 
tinue; if you have my nephew I presume 
you will produce him." 

" If you particularly desire, my lord." 

" Well, suppose I do not desire it ? " 

The lawyer coughed. 

"Well, enough of this," continued his 
lordship. " I suppose you will produce the 
child ; but prove it to me, and if you wish 
to be paid for allowing him to remain where 
he is, why, mention the sum." 

" The lad is just twenty," said Mr. Ship- 
ley, " a fine fellow, a credit to you ; but he 
is about to go on an expedition where the 
chances are against his coming back. I can 
prevent him from going if you desire." 

" If I should give you two thousand 
pounds, you might let him go and might 
forget to trouble me about it again," sug- 
gested the lord. 

" I might," rejoined the lawyer, smiling 
slightly, and looking at the helpless noble- 
man in a manner that made the other 
uneasy. 
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" Then," said Lord Gordon, " we under- 
stand each other. Can you make it con- 
venient to call to-morrow ? " 

" I can," was the reply. 

" Come to see me then with the proofs of 
what you say, and I will meet you," said 
the lord. 

The following day Mr. Shipley waited on 
his lordship with certain papers, correspond- 
ence between the brothers and others which 
had been found in the old sailor's trunk, 
with a sworn copy of the testimony of the 
sailor; everything, in fact, but the secret of 
the locality of the boy or the island ; and 
when the American lawyer left he had but- 
toned in his coat a check for ten thousand 
dollars, and an agreement to pay two thou- 
sand dollars per annum as long as the secret 
was kept. 

^' Blackmailed by as precious a rascal as 
ever lived," growled Lord Gordon, as the 
door closed behind the lawyer. 

" I have beaten one of the greatest scoun- 
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drels in all England at his own game," was 
what passed through Mr. Shipley's mind at 
the same time 

That afternoon Mr. Shipley sent a cipher 
despatch to his partner to the effect that 
there was no longer any doubt as to the 
paternity of the boy at the Whittlefield 
home, and that the present incumbent of 
the estate had given positive evidence that 
he feared to contest his rights. 

Mr. Shipley immediately sailed for Amer- 
ica, and not long after his arrival the two 
partners made their visit to Captain and 
Ralph narrated in the first chapter, where 
they arranged the search for the papers and 
property on Box Island, possession of which 
was considered necessary in making a de- 
mand for the entire estate in the open 
courL 
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RALPH AND CAPTAIN SAM VISIT ENGLAND 

CAPTAIN SAM and Ralph arrived in 
New York five days after their de- 
parture from San Francisco, and, much to 
their disappointment, the legal gentlemen 
who had their interests in charge insisted 
upon an immediate trip to England before 
visiting their home. As there were, appar- 
ently, good reasons for the movement, they 
placed the property they had brought from 
the wreck of the Hesperides in a safe-de- 
posit company and took passage on the first 
steamer. 

The ocean greyhound had broken the 
record for the Eastern trip between New 
York and Liverpool, but the passage was a 
long one to Captain Sam, who had insisted 
upon accompanying Ralph and Mr. Shipley 
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to see his boy establish his rights. One 
beautiful day the little party stepped from 
the coach at the station of Falchon. The 
same driver touched his hat to Mr. Shipley. 

" To the park, sir ? " 

" Yes," replied the lawyer. 

" His lordship 's at 'ome, sir," said the 
man. 

" His lordship will be at home soon, I 
reckon," remarked Captain Sam, who re- 
sented the manner of the driver, but was 
mollified when the man touched his hat and 
said, "Yes, your honour," then looked at 
Captain Sam out of the corner of his eye. 

Ralph was silent. He was now in the 
little town from which he had gone twenty 
years ago. Here his parents were born, 
and here lived the uncle and cousins he had 
never seen. He was lost in reverie when 
Captain Sam called his attention to the fine 
park into which they had turned. 

"Yours, my boy," he sdd in a delighted 
whisper. 
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Up the winding road they passed, catch- 
ing glimpses of fleeing deer, pheasants, and 
hare, and finally the horse was pulled up 
short before the manor house. The gor- 
geous manservant who opened the door 
appeared slightly surprised at the sight of 
the lawyer, and looked suspiciously at Cap- 
tain Sam, who, it must be confessed, in a 
brand-new suit of clothes, appeared so ill at 
ease and uncomfortable that he attracted 
general attention. 

Lord Gordon was at home, and Mr. 
Shipley requested Ralph and Captain Sam 
to wait in the reception hall while he went 
into the nobleman's study. The two sat 
and looked at the beautiful room, its rows 
of ancient armour, its stag heads and pictures, 
all in a rich mellow light which seemed to 
come down in a mysterious manner from 
above. Over the mantelpiece Ralph ob- 
served an elaborate coat-of-arms, so familiar 
that he wondered where he had seen it; 
then it suddenly occurred to him that it 
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was identical with the one the Professor 
had found on the tank cover, and which 
stamped all the papers found in the box. 
The pictures were nearly all full length, 
and represented knights and ladies in 
strange costumes ; and it gradually dawned 
upon Ralph that these were, in all proba- 
bility, his relatives and ancestors. Captain 
Sam, usually talkative, was completely 
silenced by the splendour, and could not 
keep his eyes away from the magnificent 
personage in silk stockings who had ad- 
mitted them. Finally he turned to Ralph 
and said audibly, behind his hand, "I 
reckon he's one o* your relatives; but 
he 's awful stiff an' offish." 

In the meantime Mr. Shipley had been 
announced to Lord Gordon, who sat in the 
same chair, his foot bundled up just as Mr. 
Shipley had left him. 

" Well," he said in a surly tone, " you 
get your money regularly ; what is it ? " 

"Yes, I do," replied Mr. Shipley, taking 
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a seat coolly and placing his hat and a bag 
of papers on the floor. 

"Then what do you want?" snarled his 
lordship, — " more ? " 

"Your intuitions are remarkably keen," 
said the lawyer, nerving himself to keep 
calm under the insulting manner of the 
other. "I have decided to produce the 
heir to the estate and establish his claim." 

Lord Gordon made a gesture of rage, but 
the lawyer continued : " When I called upon 
you last year, you thought that I accepted a 
certain sum of hush money. I proved to 
you that your brother's son lived, or you 
would not have paid a cent. You gave me 
the money presumably to keep me quiet, 
and possibly to see that the young man was 
allowed to run into as many dangers as he 
conveniently could. But you are mistaken ; 
I gave the money, or part of it, to your 
nephew to aid in proving beyond question 
that he is heir to this estate. He has 
proved it ; no thanks to you, however, as I 
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believe you have spent money in trying to 
destroy him." 

" What ! " broke in the angry man. 

" I mean that I know that the diving ves- 
sel your nephew was on was followed and 
had several narrow escapes, and I believe 
that it was at your instigation." 

" You lie ! " shouted the half-crazed 
nobleman. 

" You can give me the lie with that leg," 
rejoined the lawyer ; " but I will have satis- 
faction in another way. Your nephew and his 
adopted father are here to claim the estate." 

The nobleman was speechless with rage 
and despair ; his face became redder, and he 
gasped for breath. Mr. Shipley hurriedly 
touched a bell and called for aid, believing 
that his host had been stricken down with 
apoplexy ; but an attendant brought some 
slight remedies, and after a few moments he 
was sufficiently recovered for Mr. Shipley to 
continue. 

" I wish to say," said the latter, " that I 
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am ready to confer with your lawyers at any 
time^ and submit the proof of what I claim ; 
namely, that the young man that I will pro- 
duce is your nephew, and Lord Falchon. 
Here is a copy of his father's will ; the origi- 
nal is with Messrs. Dunphy & Son, London. 
Here are copies of all his private papers 
which we have; also a copy of his diary 
while on the island, and here is a copy of a 
receipt from the Safe Deposit Company of 
New York, showing a deposit of the bullion 
and jewels of the late Lord Falchon. Is any- 
thing else necessary ? " 

" No," replied the nobleman, in a husky 
voice. " Bring in the boy ; I suppose I 
must see him." 

When Ralph entered, — a fine-looking, 
commanding young fellow, — his uncle 
started up as though he had seen a ghost. 
" Robert ! " he gasped ; then fell back in his 
chair, almost fainting. 

"He mistook you for his brother," whis- 
pered Mr. Shipley to Ralph. 
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In a moment his lordship recovered, and 
Ralph approached and extended his hand. 
" Uncle/' he began, " I wish to thank you 
for all you have done for me. I should have 
done so before, but it was not until I re- 
turned to New York that I learned that 
from you came the money with which I was 
carrying on the work of recovering my 
fether's property.** 

" Do you mean to insult me ? " said the 
astonished nobleman, glaring at Ralph. 

" Insult you ! " the latter returned, looking 
from one to another in amazement. " Why ! 
I am thanking you, uncle, with all sincerity.** 

" He means, my lord," said Mr. Shipley, 
with a just perceptible smile, " that he is 
very much obliged to you for the money 
which you gave me to give him to prosecute 
the search. It is so small a matter, Ralph, 
that your uncle has forgotten it.'* 

Lord Gordon was crushed, and on the 
plea of indisposition he asked to be excused. 
As Ralph left the room, he turned to the 
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lawyer and said: ''Then the boy knows 
nothing. He believes that I sent him the 
money. He thinks that his uncle is a kind 
and honourable gentleman, does he ? " 

" Yes," rgoined Mr. Shipley. 

His lordship laughed a forced laugh, and 
evidently considered it a joke. " I presume 
I should be obliged to you for such unheard- 
of courtesy, or is this another sample of 
American humour ? " 

" I did not care to have the boy know 
what kind of a man his father's brother is,'' 
replied Mr. Shipley, quietly. " Our terms," 
he continued, '' are as follows : Ralph is to 
remain in ignorance of it all, and to look 
upon you as all that an uncle should be. 
You are to renounce your right and title to 
the estate and to live in France or anywhere 
you wish away from here, and you will re- 
ceive one thousand pounds per annum if the 
estate will stand it." 

These terms, it may be briefly stated, were 
accepted, as the estate was entailed, and, the 
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heir being accepted by Sir Harry's lawyers 
without dispute, he was clearly an interloper 
without any claim or right in the premises. 

Six months rolled away, and the world 
knew all about the remarkable discovery 
of the heir to Falchon. Sir Harry had 
gone on a visit with his family to the Con- 
tinent, and Ralph as Lord Falchon was 
in possession of the old estate that was his 
by right and title. What times he and 
Captain Sam had in inspecting its wonders ; 
and what an excitement the worthy Captain 
created among the gamekeepers and other 
folk by his marvellous tales of the sea! 
Ralph was the object of much attention, 
and to do him justice it should be said that 
he did credit to his position. He was to 
the manor born in every way. 

Captain Sam reluctantly began to realise 
that Ralph's duty would require him to remain 
in England for several years, and finally it was 
agreed that they should go home and tell the 
story, and then Ralph should return. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHAPTER XV 

THE OLD FISH-flOUS£ 

ONE morning, on just such a day as 
the one on which the lawyers visited 
Quidnak, Captain Sam and Ralph drove 
into the little town. The wind was blow- 
ing a stiff northeaster, the rain falling in tor- 
rents and sheets, so that everywhere little 
falls and rivulets poured down over the 
old rocks into the boisterous sea. The 
driver let them out at the big rocks, and 
with coats over their faces they pushed 
against the storm, glad that no one was out 
to recognise them, as they wished to take 
Martha by surprise. There was the neat 
white house with its green blinds and its 
great wood-pile; and the same friendly sun- 
flowers nodded a welcome over the fence. 
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They stole around to the kitchen, hoping 
to surprise Martha ; but a strange girl was 
there, who said that she had gone over to 
the fish-house. 

" Let 's drop in on 'em, jest as though 
we'd come in from fishin'," said Captain 
Sam. 

" Just the thing," Ralph assented, " and 
here are our oilskins hanging on the nails 
just as we left them." 

There was something about this that 
affected Captain Sam curiously, and he said 
he reckoned he had a chill; it made his 
eyes run. 

They took down the old suits, tied the 
hat-strings under their chins, leaving their 
umbrellas and English mackintoshes in the 
hall, and walked over the familiar rocks on 
the little bay, by the big pile of dogfish, 
halting at the door of the old fish-house. 
There was a murmur of voices, and blue 
tobacco smoke sifted faintly through the 
knot-holes like a fog. The old captains 
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sat in a circle about the big trawl, and 
Martha stood near Captain Sol, having gone 
to the fish-house on an errand. 

** Why, he '11 be so sot up," old Captain 
Grimly was saying, nudging his neighbour, 
** he '11 be so sot up now, bein' a lord, he 
won't know us, he really won't." 

" Don't you believe it. Captain Grimly," 
came the sharp tones of Martha. '^ If he 
was elected king, he 'd still love his mother 
and have an affection for his townspeople, 
and set right down here and go to baidn' 
if necessary." 

Ralph could stand it no longer. He jerked 
open the crazy door, and with a cry of" Right 
for you, mother ! " took the hooded figure in 
his arms in a loving and hearty embrace, 
then handed her over to Captain Sam, to take 
the old friends and astonished Captain by 
the hand. 

Such a surprise was never known before, 
and, seated on a keg in the select circle of the 
baiters, Ralph related the wonderful story of 
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their experiences in England and the estate. 
When the meeting finally broke up, Captain 
Sam invited every one to the house that 
evening. When they left, old Captain Grimly 
turned to old Captain Davy Rodgers, and 
said, " Captain Davy, that Ralph is just the 
same identical boy that has been baitin' clams 
with us for the last ten years ; but Sam, he 's 
jest a leetle sot up." 

Ralph remained in Quidnak a month, and 
when he finally bade them all good-bye it 
was with the understanding that he should 
return the following year, when Captain Sam 
and Martha were to go back with him to 
England and make him a visit 

A few weeks later a full rigged-ship was 
noticed well in shore, — an unusual sight, as 
large vessels never entered the bay ; and so 
trim was she that every captain in and about 
Quidnak went down to the rocks to take a 
nearer view of her. Gradually she came in. 
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and to the surprise of all cast anchor off the 
iitde harbour. A short time after a boat 
came ashore and some one shouted, '^ A letter 
for Captdn Sam Whittlefield ! " 

"A letter for me!" exclaimed Captain 
Sam, walking down over the pebbles. 

** I was told to report to you, sir," said a 
smart-looking young sailor, "and to give 
you this." 

Captain Sam took the letter and tore it 
open, while the captains gathered around and, 
as many as could, looked over his shoulder. 
And this is what they read : — 

Dear Father, — Accept the gift of this ship, 

the Martha Whittlefield, as a slight evidence of my 

love and affection. 

Ralph. 

" She 's yours, Sam," said Captain Grimly, 
in an awed tone, taking off his spectacles and 
rubbing them vigorously. But Captain Sam 
was speechless, and gazed from the ship to 
his companions, as though dazed. 
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How he commanded the new vessel, how 
he shipped a crew all of whom were captains, 
and made a trip to England to see Ralph, 
and his subsequent voyages, would make a 
volume in itself. 



FINIS. 
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